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Lessons 
By Mary Davis 


I ONCE grew weary at my routine task 
Of teaching little childrea to grow wise, 
So soon they tired or else forgot my words, 
And stared at me with listless, heavy eyes; 
Sternly I chided mischief-loving lads, 
Small poets rudely called from sweet day dreams, 
And shamed the dunces, good but stupid bairns, 
Until their tears drenched all the rainbow’s gleams. 
But then the Master Teacher touched my sleeve, 
Gently returned, without a word of blame, 
My lessons, hurried, blotted, and done wrong. 
And I, His erring pupil, wept for shame, 
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Casting the Net to Starboard 


Christ as the Master of our service may wish it 
done differently to-day from the way it was done 
yesterday, or the way it shall be done to-morrow. 
Speaking from the text, “Cast the net on the right 
side of the ship,” James H. McConkey found a 
teaching there that Christ is asking for “unconven- 
tional” service. The usual, the easy, wey to cast the 
net was over the left side of the ship. For all hands 
to swing it toward the port side and then back over 
the starboard rail was the awkward way. Christ 
purposely, Mr. McConkey said, told his disciples to 
fish in the awkward, unconventional, unusual way. 
Is not this the way thescatches of “great fishes, one 
hundred and fifty and three” are made to-day ? 
A Pittsburg business man wears on his coat lapel a 
button with an interrogation point on it, and that 
question mark is contagious. When asked what the 
button means, “That means ‘Are you a Christian?” 


- 


is this man’s invariable reply. A young girl has had 
seventy-one names on her i ope and recently 
led the last one to Christ. Personal work is casting 
the net to starboard; and so is tract distribution. Do 
we carry a tract for the saved, and another for the 
unsaved, in our pockets and handbags? In raising 
up the mightiest fisher of men of the twentieth cen- 
tury, God went to the baseball diamond and got a 
spiritual “south-paw” who always pitches a left- 
handed Gospel ball. Billy never, let conventionality 
get to first base. God save us all from routine, from 
cut-and-dried methods, from formalism, in our ser- 


vice. 
x 
Lightened Living 


Shadows are not meant to live in, but to turn 
away from. In the corner of an old-time garden a 
quaint sun-dial bears the inscription, “Face the sun- 
shine and the shadows will fall behind y".. The 
sunshine Light of this world is Jesus. it is why 
we are to “remember Jesus Christ” and “ldok ainto 
Jesus.” Shadows cannot exist in the full Light of 
his presence. All our burdens will be lightened as 
we live in his Light. : 

at 


Degenerates, Then and ‘Now 


Neither civilization nor reform, apart from 
grace, can permanently suppress crime. With -the 
discovery of a murdered girl’s body buried in a New 
York gellar, the ‘hewspapers of the entire country 
are explaining the murder on the grounds that the 
murderer is a degenerate, and are expressing great 
stitprise over ‘the inefficiency and alleged graft of the 
police, in view of the drastic police reforms which 
went into effect after the disclosures of the Rosen- 
thal murder. in the recent past. “Specialists” are 
classing the murderer as a “degenerate.” But the 
Bible identifies him and his kind away back in the 


dawn of history, and throughout its entire course, 
In the days of Noah, when God saw that “all flesh 
had corrupted their way upon the earth,” he turned 
the hose on the world, and cleaned it up of “degener- 
acy.” But it came back. Sodom and Gomorrah were 
full of the same kind of degenerates as the one who 
murdered Miss Kruger. Paul’s letter to the Romans 
included a paper on “degeneracy,” the twenty- 
fourth to the thirty-second verses of the first chapter. 
The “degenerate” is not a merely modern type. 

the whole of the metropolis had accepted Billy Sun- 
day’s message of Christ as the sin-Cleanser through 
shed blood, a second police investigation would not 
now be. necessary. Yes, both the “degeneracy” of 
the vile murderer and the inefficiency of the police 
are bottomed in the rejection of Jesus Christ. 


x 
Why They Did It 


Evangelizing the world is a matter of orders, not 
of preferences. The Missionary Review of the 
World tells of a missionary’s answer when he was 
asked if he liked his work in- Africa. He re- 
plied: “Do I like this work? No; my wife and I 
do not like dirt, We have reasonably refined sensi- 
bilities. We do not like crawling into vile huts 
through goat refuse. We do not like association 
with ignorant, filthy, brutish people. But is a man to 
do nothing for Christ he does not like? God pity 
him, if not. Liking or disliking has nothing to do 
with it. We have orders to ‘go,’ and we go. Love 
constrains us.” There are many compensations in 
Africa and elsewhere for doing things which mis- 
sionaries do not like, as for instance, the bewitching 
scenery here, there, and everywhere, to say nothing 
of the glory of transformed liv_s. But the Chris- 
tian who picks and chooses his service, when he 
stands before the judgment seat of Christ in the day 
of awards will find his life-work going up in smoke 
—the smoke of the fire which tests every man’s work. 


After Faithfulness—Sennacherib 


was a ruthless man as well as a monarch of great 

power. And this is the man whom King Heze- 
kiah, after driving idolatry from the nation in a 
whole-hearted service, had to face. There is a sur- 
prising sequence of events in the statement made in 
the first verse of the thirty-second chapter of the 
second book of the Chronicles: : 

“After these things, and this faithfulness, Sen- 
nacherib...came.” 

What does it mean? If we had read, “After this 
unfaithfulness” we should probably have not felt 
any surprise or difficulty. But we are here face to face 
with one of the profoundest realities of the spiritual 
life, the presence and pressure of peril immediately 
after a season of loyal obedience and spiritual privi- 
lege. The Apostle Paul describes in Ephesians the 
culmination of divine grace by speaking of it as “in 
the heavenlies,” and then tells of this being mani- 
fested to the universe to the glory of God (1:3, 
20;+2:6; 3:10). It might be thought that such a 
sublime sphere would be free from danger, and yet 
it is in these very “heavenlies” that the fiercest temp- 
tation is experienced. “Our wrestling is not against 
flesh and blood,” we are there told by the Apostle, 
“but against the principalities, against the powers, 
against the world-rulers of this darkness, against 
the spiritual hosts of wickedness in the heavenlies.” 
So it was that Sennacherib came immediately after 
a time of genuine blessing ‘rom , 

We must try to understand this. There are many 
Christians whose lives are marked by sincerity and 
faithfulness, and it may be that when faced by 
some adversity or other spiritual test, they feel 
tempted to write hard things against themselves and 
to feel they have been guilty of some wrong in the 


"Twas CYLINDER of Sennacherib proves that he 
. 





The idea of this article and most of its suggestions are taken from 
a series of povers contributed some years ago to The Life of Faith, the 
organ of the Keswick Mevement, by its then editor, the Rev. C. G. 
Moore, one of the most deeply-taught servants of God of our day. 


sight of God. And yet here we are told of the com- 
ing of the terrible king after Hezekiah’s faithfulness. 

hy is this? May it not be that he comes “to save 
us from falling in love with our own faithfulness” ? 
Let us consider the matter more fully. “After 
these things.” What were they? They are found in 
the splendid record of three chapters, the twenty- 
ninth to the thirty-first, inclusive, of Second Chroni- 
cles, and include the cleansing and re-dedication of 
the Temple, followed by a memorable passover, 
recorded in the thirtieth chapter. In all the work 
of Hezekiah he manifested striking zeal, and did 
what he had to do “with all his heart,” working 
“good and right and faithfulness” before God. 

Then, as the noble young king reviewed and 
realized these splendid achievements and _fideli- 
ties there was the great temptation to in- 
dulge in  self-admiration, _ self - congratulation, 
and self-conceit. It was the coming of Sen- 
nacherib that saved him, for it was far easier to face 
even the fierce Assyrian than the contemplation of 
his own good deeds. Danger at once led to the 
consciousness of need, and from a consideration of 
self Hezekiah was diverted to confidence in God. 
The disaster from which he was saved at that time 
can be realized by the contrast of what befell him 
years afterward when his heart was lifted up in 
pride, and trouble came upon him and his people 
(2 Chron. 32: 24, 25). The invasion of Sennacherib 
so filled his mind that he had no time for the thought 
and appreciation of himself. 

This shows that God’s problem with his people is 
not simply to make them good and faithful, but “to 
save them from being utterly undone by that good- 
ness and faithfulness.” The latter is far more diffi- 
cult than the former. God wants us to be good and 
faithful, and not to be spiritually injured by pride of 
heart in our own accomplishments for him. 

This is only possible to the “poor in spirit,” as our 
Lord said in the very introductory words of the 
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Sermon on the Mount,—to those who distrust them- 
selves and rely only and absolutely on God. The 
kingdom of heaven can only be possessed by the 
“poor in spirit,” and the sin of pride in those who 
are, like Hezekiah, good and faithful, has Tightly 
been called “the supreme tragedy of the universe, 

And hard though it be, and surprising too, it is 
probable that we have every reason to thank God for 
the troubles, trials, sorrows, and perils which have 
saved us from pride of heart, and have compelled 
us to look away from self to God. 

Young Christians in particular need to learn to 
expect Sennacherib after faithfulness, and even to 
welcome his coming, for it will help them to say, 
with Paul, that they are not ignorant of the devices 
of Satan, whose chief aim seems to be to lead astra 
those who belong to God and who are used by God. 

A minister may be entrusted with spiritual power 
and blessing, and it may prove his ruin. An earnest 
young missionary, was enabled to achieve a notable 
success, penetrating into the heart of a new region 
in the face of great difficulties. But although his 
success meant much for the cause of Christ, it led 
to his own spiritual undoing, for on his return home 
he could think of nothing, speak of nothing, but his 
own achievements. ' . 

This means that the supreme question of the spirit- 
ual life is not that of power, which can be obtained 
from God on proper conditions. “The problem of 
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problems is to find men who can be trusted with 
power.” 

Another illustration of this great truth is Job. He 
was “perfect and upright,” a man who “feared God 
and eschewed evil. ut judging from the -frank 
confession he made in chapter 29 it would seem as 
tho he had been very self-complacent and greatly 
delighted with his own achievements. And so “after 
this faithfulness,” Satan and calamities came and Job 
was saved from being undone by his own accomplish- 
ments. God allowed sorrow and loss and trials to 
take him from the precipice of pride into the valley 
of humility where he could say, “I abhor myself.” 

God invariably grants his spiritual blessings to the 
humble (1 Pet. 5:5, 6). “To this man will I look” 
(Isa. 57:15; 66:2). He does so because it would 
be disastrous to entrust power to any one else. And 
if only this spirit is established in us, God will en- 
trust to us his wonderful gifts for the world around. 
He is looking for souls poor enough in spirit to be 
trusted. Let us therefore pray for deep, genuine 
lowliness of heart which will enable him to bestow 
on us all the energies and resources of his kingdom. 

And meanwhile, let us “welcome each rebuff” if 
only we are led thereby to humility and self-distrust. 
“He that is least among you the same shall be great.” 
Then God can safely and will gladly show and be- 
stow “great and mighty things,” and use us in the 
furtherance of his wonderful redemptive purposes. 





The First Day, or the Seventh? 


Earnest Christians are sometimes troubled as 
to whether the Christian Church is mistaken in ob- 
serving the first day of the week instead of the sev- 
enth as its weekly day of rest and worship and 


special service. The question was editorially dis- 
cussed in this department early this spring, and atten- 
tion was called to the reasons, both Scriptural and 
historical, for the Christiants observance of the first 
day of the week. This has called out a letter of ex- 
ceptional interest from a well-known pastor and 
writer, Howard Agnew Johnston, D.D., who writes: 


I was interested in your discussion of the sub- 
ject of the observance of the first day of the week 
as the Christian Sabbath, and the discontinuance 
of the observance of the seventh day, in the Times 
of March 17. 

Your answer is sufficient and complete; but it 
recallei an experience which I had several years 
ago. This same subject was being discussed with 
considerable energy by some of my neighbors, 
and we were given to understand that all of the 
ills and ails marking the life of the Christian 
Church were due to the disobedience shown in 
ignoring the God-appointed Sabbath. 

Just at that time my reading brought me to the 
book of Revelation, and to the seven messages to 
the churches contained in the second and third 
chapters. At once the thought came to me that 
here I would find my answer to the Seventh Day 
friends. In these messages our Lord was earnestly 
indicating whatever was not pleasing to him in 
the practise of the first-century church. When he 

ave John the vision, the practise of observing the 
Fest day of the week as the Sabbath had become 
established, and the substituting of the first for 
the seventh day was already beginning, especially 
by those who were not Jewish Christians. More- 
over, our Lord knew that this practise would pre- 
vail in his church. In these messages he was 
giving warnings to his people. Had he been in any 
way dissatisfied with the practise, surely he would 
have mentioned it. If he had not wished the ten- 
dency to grow until the seventh day should no 
longer be observed by the Christians, he certainly 
would have uttered a word of warning against the 
impending practise. 

Of course you know the facts. No word in 
the seven messages has the slightest suggestion 
that this practise was not acceptable to our Lord, 
and no word of warning was hinted to suggest 
that he was concerned to prevent such a practise. 
To my mind this is final proof that the practise is 
pleasing to God, and that the arguments of the 
Seventh Day friends must fall. That Christ was 
specifically reviewing his church some decades 
after his ascension, and indicating wherein his 
people needed to be warned against whatever was 
not according to the will of God, seemed to me 
to be rather conclusive evidence that the practise 
was in full accord with his will and one result of 
the leading of his Spirit in the church. 


It is interesting to note, also, that the Revelation 
of Jesus Christ was “signified . . . by his angel unto 
his servant John ... om the Lord’s Day” (Rev. 1: 
I, 10),—that is, on the first day of the week, the 
weekly returning of that.marvelous first day of the 


week when our Lord rose from the dead and broke 
the bonds of death, thereby forever delivering be- 
lievers out of the bondage of the law into the liberty 
of the Spirit. 

— 


e o ‘ 
In a Barren Mission Station 

I am in a mission station. 

There is no life in the work. 

We read how wonderfully God works in other lands, 
and here everything seems impossible. The home life 
of our mission station is like a great barrier to Chris- 
tian work. Those in charge are not seeking the sal- 
vation of souls nor the glory of God. How then can 
we hope to see God do wonderful things in our midst? 

My first year here was a complete failure; I rebelled 
against all and would not yield to God’s will for me. 
Finally I sought the Lord, and he has graciously met 
me and restored me, and taught me the lesson that his 
grace is sufficient for me, also, “If therefore the Son 
shall make. you free, ye shall be free indeed.” He has 
filled my heart with his sweet, calm peace and confi- 
dence, for which I truly praise him.—A Missionary. 


The situation in this barren mission station is one 
in which to give praise and thanksgiving, with joy 
unspeakable, to God. For praising prayer, prayer 
with thanksgiving, is prevailing prayer; and God’s 
Word gives us little if any assurance of answer to any 
other kind of prayer. Make Philippians 4: 4-7 the 
prayer platform and prayer program in this place of 
great need. “Rejoice in the Lord always: again I 
will say, Rejoice. . . . In nothing be anxious; but in 
everything by prayer and supplication with thanks- 
giving let your requests be made known unto God.” 

We are to give thanks, not~because of the failure 
of others, nor because of anything that is worth 
while in ourselves, but because of what Jesus Christ 
is and docs. He himself is the more-than-sufficiency 
for this and every need. The need is terribly great; 
but Christ’s grace is gloriously, infinitely greater. 

Then pray through. Time is a minor matter, often, 
in God’s plans and sight. We may seem to have 
prayed a long time and waited a long time; but What 
God can do for those who pray through will make 
the preliminary time seem trifling and unimportant 
by contrast. 

Secure a few copies of the pamphlet giving ex- 
tracts from Charles G. Finney’s Life and Letters, 
“A Spiritual Awakening” (Association Press, New 
York City, 5 cents), which has been used of God for 
blessed revivals in the home and foreign fields, and 
have it read by members of the mission station. Be- 
fore doing so ask God very specially to bless its 
reading and influence. , 

Secure Victorious Life pamphlets and literature, 
and have these read in the mission station; they can 
be had from various publishers, including The Sun- 
day School Times Company, and from The Christian 
Life Literature Fund, Perry Building, Philadelphia. 

Above all, let no bitterness, or spirit of criticism, 
toward those who are lacking in their spiritual life 
be shown by those whose hearts are hungering for 
the deeper life of the entire mission. That would sadly 
hinder God in answering prayer. Let a radiant, sun- 
shiny love for those who are not doing God’s whole 
will flood the mission station, and flood the lives of 
those who need to know God better. In that way 
God can show them something in the lives of others 
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for which they will hunger themselves—and that 
Ro nym dl will “just Himself,” Jesus in his 

ess. 


a 
Has He a Call to a Chaplaincy? 


I have'a friend who is the pastor of one of our churches 
here, of which I am a member. He is a man about 
thirty-three years of age, is boarding, has no home ties 
at present to keep him from enlisting in the army should 
he choose to do so. He is engaged to be married, but 
the girl to whom he is engaged is willing for him to go 
if it is his duty. He is trying faithfully to find what 
the Government wants in the way of chaplain service 
for the new army, but he does not want to resign his 
charge and be tied up in camp in the United States for 
years perhaps, but he has been unable to get any light 
on the subject. Recently he asked me whether I thought 
he should go. I do not want ta keep him here if he 
should go; and I know the work of the church here 
is going to suffer if he does. ; 

e have written to the Government asking for infor- 
mation on this subject, but have received nothing except 
a pamphlet showing the qualifications required of a 
regular army chaplain. We have watched the church 
papers and daily papers, but have seen nothing on 
this subject.—A Kentucky Reader. 


An entirely personal question like this must be set- 
tled upon one’s knees. It may help the young minis- 
ter, however, to recall that God guides his people in 
three ways: by his Word, by his Spirit, and by cir- 
cumstances or providences. 

The fundamental principles of guidance are to be 
found in the Bible. The Spirit often gives definite 
convictions and impressions. Often, too, by circum- 
stances he providentially blocks all paths save the one 
which he wishes to be taken. But this is not always 
the case. One sometimes finds himself at the forks of 
the road, with two different avenues of service 
stretching out before him. In that case the chief re- 
liance will perhaps be upon the first two methods of: 
gnidance mentioned. The pastor should be on his 
guard, also, not to ask too many friends for advice, 
especially if he is popular with his congregation. 
They might allow their wishes to dictate their 
counsel. 

If the young pastor has been long enough in his 
church to believe that his work there is finished, or 
that another can take it up and do it as well as or 
better than himself, then he may well consider taking 


“up a new work. If not, it is possible that he may be 


looking back from the plow handles. It may be, 
however, that the Spirit is speaking to him through 
his impression that he should become a chaplain. He 
should ask God earnestly for confirmation of this; 
there is a wonderful opportunity in the chaplaincy 
for men who know God. 
The Government is overburdened with work, as 
a result of war conditions, and cannot answer all 
uestions in detail; but the Federal Council of the 
hurches of Christ in America, as an outcome of its 
special session in Washington in May, has published 
a handbook containing a paragraph under the head- 
ing “Army and -Navy Chaplains and Y. M. C. A. 
Secretaries.” The Government is co-operating with 
the Federal Council and Y. M. C. A. in their efforts 
to provide for the spiritual welfare of the troops. 
The Federal Council can be addressed at 105 East 
Twenty-second Street, New York City. With all in- 
formation at hand, and considered in the light of 
these methods of guidance, this young pastor may 
find certain guidance, so that he need not take a false 
step. “Trust in Jehovah with all thy heart, and lean 
not upon thine own understanding: In all thy ways 
acknowledge him, and he will direct thy paths” 
(Prov., 3:5, 6). 
ya 


Knowing that Victory is Ours 
So far as I know my own heart I have surrendered 
all to Christ, and I believe fully in his sufficiency for all 
things and thank him that such is the fact. I can say 
that honestly; but I do not know that I have the vic- 
torious life, and I have been wondering if one could 


be the possessor of it and not know it.—A New Jersey 
Reader. 


No; for we must know that we have victory be- 
fore we can have it! 

That is to say, we must trust Christ that he és 
working the miracle of victory in us now. We must 
know that this is so, because we know that His word 
is true. And here is his word: “Sin shall not have 
dominion over you, for ye ... are under grace. ... 
My grace is sufficient for thee’ (Rom. 6:14; 2 Cor. 
12:9). If Christ says this is so, it must be so—or 
else the Word of God is not true. If we know that 
the Word of God is true, then we know that Christ is 
accomplishing our victory for us and in us now. The 
moment we are ready to say, in simple faith, that we 
know that His grace is sufficient and that therefore 
he is now doing for us all that is needed in this 
wonderful miracle of making us “free indeed” from 
the law and the power of sin, then we have made it 
possible for him to do the work: and the miracle 
begins. 7 

It is possible to have the Victorious Life without 
feeling it; but not without knowing it. 
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LESSON FOR JULY 22 (2 Kings 18 : 13 to 19 : 37) 
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A Forwarded Letter 


And what Melchi did with |the ring 








stepped from the dark passage jeading to the 
king’s kitchen out into the pulsing noonday 
heat of the palace courtyard. ; a 

When he had first put on the fringed tunic, and 
the purple turban with the dangling golden pome- 
granate, and had wound about his waist the many- 
colored sash that was his badge of office, it had 
seemed to him that the wearing of such resplendent 
garments, and the being known as a page to the king 
would be compensation enough for all the sorrows 
that earth could ever bring him. But that was ae 
long ago, when one took for granted fruit, and milk, 
and eggs, and meat, and fish, and the green things of 
the garden, as confidently as now one counted upon 
sunrise and sunset and the tents of the enemy encir- 
cling the whole horizon. ; 

Melchi had learned hard lessons since then. He 
had learned how far away joy may be from even a 
king’s court. Peeping through a crevice of the upper 
wall, he had seen men slashed with swords and 
thrust through with spears; and, in rooms lined with 
cedar and hung with tapestries, he had seen women 
and little children sicken and die, for lack, so they 
told him, of just eggs, and meat, and fruit, things 
once so common that he had never Sout even to 
say “Thank you” for them to Jehovah. ow evefy 
one was hungry, even the king, he suspected, and 
under Melchi’s many-colored sash was a gnawing 
that troubled his very dreams with remembrance of 
days when he had eaten all he could hold and then 
had tossed ripe figs—actually thrown them away !— 
at the birds in the courtyard. 


T HAD been a very different courtyard too in those 

days. In the great central fountain waters splashed 
and on the rim of the bowl were perched doves and 
peacocks, those strange birds, gorgeous of dress as 
Melchi himself, whose ancestors the ship captains 
of the great Solomon had brought from lands far 
away beyond all imagining. There had been flowers 
too and a grass plot, soft and vivid as a Damascus 
rug. Now all was changed. The birds had gone 
first—eaten every one: then the grass and flowers— 
the gnawings of hunger could be stilled for a little 
while by chewing them; last of all even the waters 
had ceased to flow. 

Little Melchi turned and looked back toward the 
king’s kitchen. An agg A smell came down the 
dark passage, but the cook, who in other days always 
had something for him, told him that this time there 
was not even a bone or a paring—however thin; 
he was at a loss what to set before the great king 
himself; and with the gnawing beneath the many- 
colored sash growing every moment worse, Melchi 
found small consolation in the fact that the two 
sentries saluted as he passed. 

Yet, at the gate of the palace, for just a moment, 
he forgot his hunger, for the first man he saw, 
clanking along tall and splendid in his armor, was 
Cousin Abiah. He had gone out the night before 
with the embassy to treat with the enemy. He might 
have news, even good news, such as the king’s 
seer— 

Then Cousin Abiah beckoned and Melchi ran 
toward him. 

“What did they say?” he demanded. “Will they 
make terms?” 

Abiah shook his head. 

“Unconditional surrender,” he answered. 

“But,” the boy was wildly catching at straws of 
hope, “can they hold out for ever? Have they 
food—” 


“T"OOD!” Abiah’s face was contorted with mirth- 

less laughter. “They feasted us to suffocation. 
We ate as before I have never eaten. They showed 
us wheat, mingled with oil and wine—fed to their 
horses. They have the food of an empire, the men 
of an empire. They will win—” 

“They will not win.” In the boy’s eyes flamed 
something stronger than hunger, stronger than even 
despair. “Jehovah has spoken, by the mouth of his 
prophet, the king’s seer; have you not heard: Be 
not afraid of the king of Assyria ... he shall re- 
turn to his own land... fall by the sword in his own 
land. Maybe you hadn’t heard that,” added Melchi. 

The eyes of Abiah had narrowed and, through 
haif-shut lids, he studied the boy’s face. 

“No,” “I had not heard that.” 


G sees i as a tropic butterfly, little Melchi 


No,” he answered. 
Then he took Melchi’s hand. “Come,” he said, “let 
us walk.” 

They left the palace behind them, threaded the 
deserted streets until they came to the Hill of Ophel 
and, by a narrow stairway, ascended to the top of 
the wall overhanging the Kidron. Across the Valley 
of Jehoshaphat loomed the Hill of Offence, and be- 
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You and your family will miss a very great treat 
if the best reader in your home circle does not 
read this story aloud, to all of you, the first even- 
ing or Sunday afternoon you can get together. 

It is another of those rare, imaginative master- 
pieces, based on a Bible narrative, in which Mr. 
Hall has shown such extraordinary power. His 
book of Bible stories, retold in just this way, is 
entitled “A Voice in the Night.” It contains that 
classic on the feeding of the five thousand, “ The 
Boy with the Lunch”; and it includes also a story 
which is a “ side-light ” on a coming Sunday-school 
lesson, “A Song of Ascents,” to be read with the 
first lesson of the Fourth Quarter (October 7), 
“Psalms of Deliverance.” (Mr. Hall’s book may 
be had in a very choice edition from The Sunday 
School Times Company at 75 cents.) 








yond it and farther to the left the Mount of Olives, 
once covered with flocks and verdure, now thick set 
with hostile tents. As for many days, there was no 
militaty acfivity; the enemy was waiting for starva- 
tion to do its work. Abiah leaned against the para- 
pet and spoke slowly, 

“Melchi,” he said, “you trust me? You would do 
whatever I told you?” ‘ 

A look of bewilderment crossed the boy’s pinched 
face: it was so odd a question. 

“Surely, Cousin Abiah,” he answered. 

“I thought so.’ Therefore I have chosen you for 
an important mission: one that requires courage, 
and judgment, and great secrecy. The fate—the fate 
of the city hangs on it.” 

Melchi was listening breathlessly and Abiah con- 
tinued : 

“Take this ring and cord and go, any time before 
sunset, to the Sheep Gate. Show the ring to any one 
who would stop you and he will let you pass. An- 
swer no questions. Mount to the top of the wall 
and walk along it from the Sheep Gate a hundred 
paces, having the enemy on your left hand. There 
you will find an upjutting stone, fresh nicked with 
a hammer. First, be sure no one is looking, then 
tie the ring to the silken cord and lower it over the 
wall as far as the cord will reach. Make the cord 
fast to the nicked stone and hurry quickly to me— 
in the guard room of the third tower.” 

Melchi did not reply at once. Instead he stood 
studying the ring in his hand. 

“It is very important?” he questioned. 

“Very important.” 

“You do not think I am too little. That you your- 
self—?” 

“Impossible! .I have other duties.” 


TILL Melchi hesitated. He had no fear, but he 

did not like secret and puzzling errands, particu- 
larly in war time. And yet—it was Cousin Abiah— 

“If—” he seemed debating with himself. “If the 
king knows—” 

“If the king knows—! Gods of Asshur!” Abiah 
in his anger did not notice how the child’s face 
blanched at the strange oath. “Is it not the king’s 
signet? Do you not know it? Did-you not say you 
trusted me? Give back the ring. I chose you first, 
since you were Shebna’s son but, give it back, I can 
find somewhere one of’ you palace brats who re- 
members a soldier’s first duty, to obey orders and 
ask no questions.” 

Frightened by the sudden outburst, Melchi thrust 
the ring and cord deep into the securest fold of his 
many-colored sash. 

“Forgive me, Cousin Abiah,” he pleaded. “I will 
do all you ask. Only— Please tell me again just 
what I am to do and,” he added, “if I should make 
any mistake, you will take all the blame?” 

‘I will take all the blame,” answered the appeased 
Abiah. 

With scrupulous exactness he repeated his direc- 
tions, while Melchi listened intently. Then, as the 
boy turned away, he called him back. A smile almost 
tender replaced the look of cynicism as he extended 
his closed hand. 

“Here,” he said. “Hold fast all I give you. I took 
it last night from a gold plate, for a boy I know.” 

And into Melchi’s palm he slipped a hard, frosted 
cake of the sort Melchi had liked best in the old 
days when banquets had been given in the palace, and 
the pages, loitering about in the serving room, had 
been allowed to stuff themselves with all the un- 
tasted dainties that came back from the tables. 

“Oh, thank you, Cousin Abiah,” he stammered. 


“Thank you so much. I'll take the ring right now. 
Good-bye.” 

EARING in one hand the cake and in the other 

the destiny of his people, he retraced his steps 
through the narrow streets, until he reached the Hill 
of Zion. He papeee on his left the House of Forest of 
Lebanon, built by the great Solomon, the Pillar Hall, 
the Audience Room, and the palace proper. Then 
as he came opposite the temple enclosure—and moved 
by what impulse who can say?—he turned in at the 
wide gate, mounted the broad steps and stood facing 
the altar of burnt offering. 

A score of times each day he passed the temple 
and it had become a habit with him to stop often, 
sometimes to see the sacred processions or listen 
to the solemn, majestic chants, but oftener still for 
another purpose. 

The many-colored sash had given him privileges 
not allowed to ordinary garb and, with all a boy’s 
curiosity and love of adventure, he had explored the 
heights and depths of the great building, until one 
day, quite by accident, he had discovered his Secret 
Place. It was at the end of a dark and narrow 
passage, left to meet the future needs of repairing 
workmen, and it opened upon a gallery overlooking 
a small, dim, severely simple but beautiful chapel, the 
most beautiful it seemed to him in all the temple 
building. He had never seen any one in the chapel, 
and excepting from this gallery he had never seen 
the chapel itself; what purpose it served he had no 
idea, but this hidden alcove he had taken as his own. 
Not one of the other pages, not even Shebna his 
father, knew of his finding it, but once at least each 
day little Melchi would steal away to his Secret 
Place. Somehow it seemed to him that, in this wee 
nook of the great quiet that filled the holy building, 
he could be nearer to Jehovah than anywhere else; 
could tell him things and be sure they were heard; 
he had even thought sometimes that the gnawing 
under the many-colored sash was not so severe when 
he had spent a little while in his Secret Place. He 
was just hesitating whether to go there now or 
wait until he had disposed of the ring as Cousin 
Abiah had directed, when he was roused by a touch 
on his arm and the voice of a beggar woman, 
whining plaintively: 

“Little Prince! Please, Little Prince! Give some- 
thing—anything—for—” 

Ax Melchi stared in open-mouthed amazement 

for—wonder of wonders !—in her arms she carried 
a baby, pale and hollow-eyed indeed, but a baby— 
and so few were left in all the famine-stricken city. 

Instinctively his fingers had tightened over his two 
priceless possessions; now his left hand unclosed. 
A great lump had risen in his throat, but with a 
fierce swiftness he seized the beggar woman’s hand 
and into it thrust the cake. 

“Here,” he exclaimed, “give that to the baby.” 

And raced away toward the temple. He knew he 
would have to visit his Secret Place now. Nothing 
else could console him, and he was not sure that even 
that would. 

“My!” was his thought. “I had to do that quick, 
or I might not have done it at all.” 


How long .he lay motionless with his face be- 
tween his knees he knew not, but a slight sound 
roused him and he looked down to see that a man 
had entered the chapel, a tall, gaunt man, clad in 
coarse sackcloth, and bearing a heavy parchment, 
which Melchi’s practised eye recognized instantly as 
an official dispatch. In the dim light and the amaz- 
ing costume, he did not at first recognize the man. 
Then his heart gave a great bound as his lips framed 
the soundless words: 

“The king!” 

Slowly, as if weighed down by the anguish of all 
his people, the monarch advanced to the center of 
the chapel, knelt and spread out the parchment. 
Breathless, Melchi watched him and for many mo- 
ments there was not a sound. At last, less like a 
formulated prayer than like a cry of agony, there 
came once, and then repeated, the words: 

“Not unto me, my God, Jehovah, but unto thee.” 

Fearful and trembling, Melchi listened. He had 
never known before that the voices of men could be 
Se with sobs, how much less the voice of the 

ing. 

“O Lord, the God of Israel, that sittest upon the 
Cherubim—thou art the God, even thou alone, of all 
the kingdoms of the earth. Incline thine ear, O Lord, 
and hear, open thine eyes, O Lord . . . and see.” 

Listening to the passionate outpouring of the 
royal heart, Melchi forgot the cake that he had 
Iven away, forgot the place and the surroundings, 
orgot even that he was hungry. There was a 
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greater matter, his country hung in the balance, and 
on their knees he and the king were pleading to- 
gether and showing the contents of this insulting 
archment, written not to king or council but to 
Tehaveh himself. When they arose, not the king 
alone had found peace: Melchi’s perplexity had van- 
ished and, with new resolution, he hurried down the 
dark, narrow passage and waited until the king 
should appear. ° 

Two members of the bodyguard preceded, two fol- 
lowed; the royal robes covered the sackcloth. The 
king’s face was calm and pre-occupied, but he stopped 
the moment that Melchi stepped forward. 

“Yes, child. You bear a message?” 

“No message, your majesty. I go to let down the 
signet from the wall. Is it so ordered?” 

“Let down the signet—! I do not understand you.” 

“Abiah said it was your order. He gave me this.” 

In silence the king took the ring and gravely 
almost without change of expression, listened unti 
the end of the story. 

“Come with us,” he directed and, at a pace which 
taxed the boy’s short legs to follow, they marched 
to the palace. There Melchi and two of the soldiers 
were placed behind a screen. The other two had 
dropped behind; a moment later they entered, at- 
tending Abiah. 

“Know you this?” 

There was nothing in the royal voice to excite sus- 
picion and the young captain took the extended ring. 

“Thy signet, sire,” he answered. 

“This then?” 

And the king extended the other hand, on which 
the true signet gleamed. Beneath the tan, the face 
of Abiah went white. 

“Your majesty—” he stammered. 


6] WILL not take your life. The king’s eyes never 

left his face. “Already I have seen too many of 
my people die. These will lead you to the gate. Go 
forth to the enemy to whom you would have sold 
your country: and know that while you feast among 
them your brethren starve.” 

Silently the two soldiers led the traitor from the 
room, but, ere the king left, he laid his hand upon 
the shoulder of the sobbing Melchi. 

“Child,” he said, “you have saved our city—for 
one day more. But I know— Not to you, nor to 
me, does it bring. unmingled joy.” 


T WAS a week later—the day of the great feast— 

and out of the dark passage leading from the king’s 
kitchen Melchi, in purple turban and tunic, and sash 
of many colors, gorgeous as a tropic butterfly, 
flashed into the pulsing noonday heat of the palace 
courtyard. One hand was filled with dried dates, the 
other with hard, frosted cakes, and as he munched 
them his alert eyes took in the panorama of the 
courtyard. There were of course no flowers or grass 
yet, and on the fountain’s bowl no birds were 
perched, but the waters fell musically, and about it 
were gathered a throng admitted by special favor to 
the palace this festal day. Among them were a 
beggar woman, with a cooing baby under her arm, 
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a dozen soldiers of the guard and one who had been 
of the first scouting party. To him the others were 
all listening intently. 

“Nay,” he was saying, “there was no army from 
Feypt, nor any slaughter. The men lay dead as by 
the breath of Jehov. Horses too. Not one man to 
tell the story! Far as the eye could see—” 

“But,” demanded an auditor, “how did we find it 
out? ho brought the—” 

“It was Abiah,” interrupted a soldier of the guard, 
and Melchi stopped as he heard that name. “The 
king had sent him out scouting. He too was stricken, 
but before he died he dragged himself back to shout 
the news to us upon the wall. Then the king sent out 
the scouting party the comrade tells of—” 

“And you must know,” the first speaker continued, 
“that the king had had a letter. I myself heard it 
read, insults and blasphemies—” 

Little Melchi forced his way into the center of the 
group. He was not half the size of the smallest 
soldier, but they respected the many-colored sash. 
It was no small thing to be a page of the king, and 
once the gnawing’ beneath one’s tunic. was stilled 
one realized it. 

“It was not a letter to the king,” he said, in the 
tone of an older person graciously explaining a 
grown-up matter to a group of curious children, “it 
was a letter to Jehovah, and the king showed Jeho- 
vah the letter and Jehovah answered it.” 

Dunoeg, Ix. “ 


The Destruction of Sennacherib 
By Lord Byron 


HE Assyrian came down like the wolf on the fold, 

And his cohorts were gleaming in purple and gold; 
And the sheen of their spears was like stars on the sea, 
When the blue wave rolls nightly on deep Galilee. 


Like the leaves of the forest when summer is green, 
That host with their banners at sunset were seen ; 
Like the leaves of the forest when autumn hath blown, 
That host on the morrow lay withered and strown. 


For the Angel of Death spread his wings on the blast, 
And breathed in the face of the foe me passed ; 

And the eyes of the sleepers wax'd deadly and chill, 
And their hearts but once heaved, and for ever grew still! 


And there lay the steed with his nostril all wide, 

But through it there roll’d not the breath of his pride ; 
And the eke of his gasping lay white on the turf, 
And cold as the spray of the rock-beating surf. 


And there lay the rider distorted and pale, 

With the dew on his brow and the rust on his mail ; 
And the tents were all silent, the banners alone, 
The lances unlifted, the trumpet unblown. 


And the widows of Ashur are loud in their wail; 
And the idols are broke in the temple of Baal ; 

And the might of the Gentile, unsmote by the sword, 
Hath melted like snow in the glance of the Lord. 





And the city officiel gave the order 
for our massacre 
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When We Were Cornered by Boxer Mobs 


By Rosalind Goforth 








Could “ Crucify, crucify! ’? have sounded to Christ much as “ Kill, kill!” to the Goforth 

party? If the reader agrees with Mrs. Goforth’s arresting conclusions as to prayer’s 

wer, he can also follow her in this statem~<.it in a letter to the Editor: “As I have 

een going through the country taking meetings I am more and more convinced that 

the prayer life of our church people is at a terribly low plane, and yet I meet every- 
where those who are yearning after a higher life.” 


six o’clock that evening we reached the large 

city of Nang Yang Fu. The city wail was 
black with people, and as we entered the gate 
the wild crowds crushed against our carts. 
Sometimes the animals staggered, and it seemed 
as if nothing could save the carts from be- 
ing overturned. Every moment or two a brick 
or stone would be hurled against the carts, and 
that cry, “Kill, kill,’ which can never be forgotten 
when once heard, was shouted by perhaps hundreds 
of voices. Yet the Lord brought us through, and 
“no weapon prospered.” 

When we reached the inn a wild mob of over a 
thousand men filled the inn yard; and as we alighted 
from the cart these men literally drove us before 
them into our room, which in a moment was packed 
to suffocation. For probably an hour the crowd 
kept crushing us into one corner; then those out- 
side became impatient at not being able to get in, 
and demanded that we be brought out. We managed 
to keep some of the ladies who were almost fainting 
from going out; but the rest of us, men, women, and 


W: SOON joined the ‘rest of the party, and by 


children stood facing that seething multitude until 
relief came in the darkness. Why did they not kill 
us then? Why, indeed? None who passed through 
that night but believes that then and after only an 
Almighty God had kept us. 

As soon as we had reached the city a servant was 
sent to the official demanding protection. It was 
dark when this man returned in a state of great 
agitation ; his 7 was that as he was waiting for 
an answer from the official he overheard a conver- 
sation between two soldiers, and gathered from what 
they said that the official had sent a party of fifty 
soldiers along the road that we would have to take, 
with the order that every one of us must be put to 
death. The official was afraid to have us killed in 
the city lest he should afterwards be blamed; but b 
this plan he could say brigands had done the deed. 
So sure was this servant that we were all to be 
massacred that he would remain with us no longer, 
but retyrned that night to Honan with the report 
that we were all killed. 

A consultation was held, and the question was, 
should we stay in the city and again demand pro- 
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tection, or should we go on and trust God to open 
our way? The latter course was decided upon, all 
feeling that God, who had so wonderfully delivered 
us that day, could and would again deliver us. But 
for a long time the carters utterly refused to go 
farther with us. Again prayer opened our way, and 
by tw6 o'clock in the morning all were ready to start. 

The official had sent a few foot soldiers to guide us 
to the right road. The night was very dark, and as 
we were passing through the gate of the city we 
noticed what seemed to be signal lights put out and 
drawn in. We all felt these to be signals to-the way- 
laying rarty ahead. A short distance from the city, 
probably about one hundred yards, our carts sud- 
denly stopped. Then some one ran up and whis- 
pered to Mr. Goforth, “Paul and Mr. —— are missing.” 
Search was made for them, but without success. A 
veil must be drawn over those terrible hours of sus- 
pense; my faith seemed to fail me, and I could only 
cry in my agony, “If Paul is gone, can I-ever trust 
God again?” Then I remembered how marvelously 
God had given me back my dear husband’s life, and 
I just committed Paul into His hands and waited to 
see what He would do. 

When all hope was given up of finding the missing 
ones a cart was left behind with a trusted servant, 
and we went on. Then we saw God’s wonderful plan 
for us. While we were waiting the soldiers had fal- 
len asleep in the carts, and were not aware that 
the carters were taking a side road until we had 
gotten miles from the city and beyond the reach of 
our would-be murderers. The soldiers were infuri- 
ated at this discovery; but after some threatening 
they left us and returned to the city. Thus again we 
saw that God was indeed unto us a God of deliver- 
ances (Psa. 68: 20). 

Again and again that day we were surrounded by 
mobs. Many times I help up the poor, dirty clothes 
which the Schassmnetint had given us, and the story 
of how these had been given quieted the people per- 
haps more than anything. Once the cry was raised 
to drag our children’s nurse out of the cart; but as 
we cried to God for her the people let us alone and 
we passed on. At another time a man snatched the 
remains of Mr. Goforth’s helmet away from us and 
tore it to pieces. I had hoped to keep it as a trophy 
should we ever get out safely. 

We were at this time in a pitiable condition. Most 
of the mer had head or arms bandaged ; Dr. —— was 
unable to raise his head. What we suffered in those 
carts with nothing but the boards under us cannot be 
told. Nine persons were packed in one cart, which 
under ordinary circumstances would have held four 
or five. At noon we reached a large city, where 
the animals had to rest and feed. .Then again we 
saw an evidence of the Lord’s loving kindness 


_ Over us. 


Just as we were getting down from our carts the 
crowd became very threatening, and it looked now 
as if our hour had come; but at that critical 
juncture two well-dressed young men of official class 
came through the crowd, greeting Mr. Goforth in 
great surprise. They had been received by him in 
our home at Chang Te Fu. A few words of expla- 


-nation were spoken, then they turned quickly to the 


crowd and told them who we were and of the work 
at Chang Te Fu. The attitude of the people changed 
instantly, and they made way for us, giving us good 
rooms, and food, which was greatly needed, was 
brought 

That noon as one after another came up to ex- 
press their sympathy at Paul’s loss I could say noth- 
ing—I was waiting to see what God would do. 
When Mr. Goforth told the young officials about 
Paul and Mr. ——, they were greatly concerned and 
promised to send men at once to search for them. 
These friends in need sent with us a man of the 
district to act as ek and also wrote an urgent 
letter to the official of the city we were to stay in 
that night, asking him to give us an escort and help 
us in every way he could. 

bout four o’clock that afternoon a man came 

running after us with the joyful news that Paul and 

r. —— were safe, and would reach us that night. 
As I heard this news my unbelief and faithlessness 
in the hour of testing came over me with over- 
whelming force, and I could only bow my head and 
weep. Oh, the goodness and mercy of God! Never 
had the love of God seemed so wonderful as in 
that hour. 


“ Could we with ink the ocean fill, 
Were the whole sky of parchment made, 
Were every blade of grass a quill, 
snd every man a scribe by trade; 
To write the love of God above 
Would drain that ocean dry, 
Nor could the scroll contain the whole 
Though stretched from sky to sky.” 


A word concerning the experiences of Mr. 
and Paul. The two had got down from their cart 
and were walking behind. In some way they missed 
the road in the dark and became separated from us. 
During that day they were repeatedly in the gravest 
danger. 

Qn one occasion when surrounded by a violent 
mob, and one man had raised a club above Paul’s 
head to strike him down, Mr. felt impelled by 
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some unseen power to shout out, “We are not Roman 
Catholics, but Protestants.” At this the man low- 
ered his club, exclaiming, “Why, these are not the 
bad foreign devils, but the good fore devils like 
those missionaries at Chow Chia K’eo” (China 
Inland Mission). At this same place the hearts of 
the people seemed turned towards them in a wonder- 
ful way. One man gave Paul one hundred cash 
(five cents) to buy some food; another man carried 
the lad on his back for miles to give his feet a rest 
they were so sore. This same man, when he coul 

carry Paul no longer, ran ahead to try and find us. 
When they reached the inn where we had been so 
helped by the two Chinese gentlemen, they found 
that these friends had food prepared and a barrow 
waiting, also a guide ready to lead them to us! 

That night we reached our destination about nine 
o’clock, having traveled seventeen hotirs over those 
rough roads with but a short break at noon. It 
was marvelous how Mr. Goforth was sustained, for 
he was obliged to start at once for the official’s 
residence with the note I have already referred to. 
On the way through the street the mob about suc- 
ceeded several times in getting him down under their 
feet; but God was with him, and he reached the 
Yamen in safety, being courteously received by the 
official, who promised us protection and sent him 
back to the inn under escort. 

When Paul and Mr. —— arrived that night, they 
tried in vain to wake us, but nature had to have her 
way. I knew nothing till I wakened with a start at 
about two A. M. Jumping up I started to look for 
Paul, and never can I forget the scene! The whole 

arty was lying on the bare earthen floor without 
ons A or mattresses. In one corner I could make 
out, by the dim light of the one taper light in the 
room, the three single ladies; in another Paul and 
his father with the two single men; and the rest 
in different parts of the room, worn out and sleep- 
my seen } 
ess than an hour from the time I awakened we 
were on the road again. The official was true to his 
promise, and a large mounted escort accompanied us. 
That day we were on the road twenty hours, reach- 
ing Fan Cheng at midnight. Here we found the 
engineers’ party waiting for us with boats hired; 
and we were obliged to remain twenty-four hours 
in the most loathsome inn we ever had the misfor- 
tune to be in in China. It was an unspeakable re- 
lief to get into the houseboats, even though we only 
bare boards to lie on, and the boat people’s 
food to eat. 

We were ten days going down stream to Hankow, 
and when still a day from that city a steam tug 
met us with provisions. Our children cried at the 
sight of bread and milk! At Hankow we were not 
allowed to stop long enough to get clothes and other 
necessaries, but were obliged to hasten on by the 
first steamer, which left the following morning. I 
was obliged to borrow garments for myself and the 
children from our fellow-passengers. 

At Shanghai the streets were being paraded, and 
every preparation was being made for an attack. 
We learned of the relief of Peking, but also with 
deep sorrow of the death of many dear friends at 
the hands of the Boxers. Ordered home by the first 
steamer, without anything left to us but the old 
clothes we had on at the time of the attack, how 
could we get ready in such a short time for the 
long home voyage? There was no lack of money, 
for our Board had cabled all we needed. The ques- 
tion that faced us was how I could get clothes made 
for six of us in such a short time. 

Again I found that man’s extremity was but God’s 


_ opportunity. God was true to his promise, “God 


shall supply all your need.” Even as I knelt in 
prayer beseeching God’s help and asking definitely 
that some one should be sent to me to help with the 
sewing, two ladies were at the door asking for me. 
These were perfect strangers, but had seen our names 
among the recent refugees, and God had moved them 
to come and offer their assistance. They worked for 
me night and day until we had to get on board the 
steamer. Never shall I forget their Christian fel- 
lowship and practical help at that time. 

But in the rush to get the older children ready, 
Baby Wallace’s clothes were’ neglected. There was 
nothing for it but to take materials and make things 
for him on the voyage. In this connection came a 
most wonderful and precious evidence of Ged’s 
power to answer prayer. For the first few days of 
the journey I worked early and late trying to make 
something for the poor little baby, who had scarcely 
anything to wear; but as we were nearing Yokohama 
I realized I had almost reached the end of my 
strength. My needle refused to work; try as I 
would I could not even see where to put the needle. 

Folding up my work I went down to the state- 
room, and kneeling down I spread the work before 
the Lord. Too far gone to agonize in prayer I could 
only quietly, almost mutely, just tell Him how. the 
poor child had no clothes. Rising with a great sense 
of the burden having been lifted, I put the work 
away, locking it in a trunk, then went up-on deck 
and lay down almost insensible from exhaustion. 
How long a time passed I do not know, but it could 
not have been more than half an hour when some 
one- came and touched me saying, “We have dropped 
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anchor in- Yokohama Bay, and a large bundle has 
been thrown up on deck from the lighter for you.” 

“For me!” I cried. “Surely not; T teow no one in 
Japan.” Then I thought, “It is the answer come!” 

Going down I found a letter from Mrs. O. E., of 
the China Inland Mission; she said that her little 
son, the same age as baby Wallace, had died four 
months before, and the rd had pressed her to 
send his complete outfit to me for my child! Open- 
ing the parcel I found not only everything the child 
could possibly need for a year or more, but much 
else. ad some one stood beside that dear sister 
and told her what I most needed, she could not have 
done differently. Yes; surely Some One did direct 
her loving hands, and Some One just used her as 
one of His channels; for she lived near to Him and 
was an open channel. . 

Three days later my own collapse came; but, praise 
His great name, He was with me in the darkness and 
brought me through. 

Many times we were asked in the homeland to 
tell the story of our escape, and often the question 
was put, “If it was really God’s power that saved 
you and others on that routeey, then why did he 
not save those of his children who were so cruelly 
done to death?” : 

For a time this question troubled me. Why in- 
deed? One day when seeking for light on the mat- 
ter I was directed to the twelfth chapter of Acts. 
There I found the only answer that can be given. 
We are told in the second verse that James was put 
to death by the sword; then the rest of the chapter 
is given to the detailed record of Peter’s wonderful 
deliverance in answer to prayer (vs. > 12). In that 
day when all things shall be revealed I am convinced 
that we shall see that prayer had much to do in the 
working out of our deliverance. When the first 
cable was received in Canada informing the home 
church of our party starting on that perilous journey, 
we are told that a great wave of prayer went up for 
us from Christians of all denominations. The As- 
sembly was meeting at the time, and the last session 
was given up. entirely to prayer on behalf of the 
missionaries in China. Never had that body wit- 
nessed such a season of intense, united intercession. 
Later when telling the story of our escape in the 
homeland, repeatedly we have had people come up 
telling how, during the weeks which elapsed between 
the first cable telling of our starting on that perilous 
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journey and the second telling of our safe arrival 
at the coast, they had never ceased to cry to God to 
save us. Then, too, after all is said, we must be- 
lieve God’s porvees were fulfilled in the death of 
some as in the saved lives of others. The blood of 
the martyrs is still the seed of the Church. 


A Closing Word on Prayer 


S THE past has been reviewed, and God’s won- 
derful faithfulness recalled, there has come an 
increasing sense of regret that I have not trusted 
God more and asked more of Him. I have come to 
see that the Lord Jesus meant just exactly what he 
said when he spoke those words in the seventh verse 
of the fifteenth chapter of John, “If ye abide in me, 
and my words abide in you, ye shall ask what ye will, 
and it shall be done unto you.” A 
But we must remember that there are conditions 
which every praying soul must fulfil if an answer 
is to be given. What are these conditions? Look 
for yourselves; for they are clearly stated in God's 
Word. The discerning soul can plainly see that all 
the conditions here mentioned may be included in 
the one word Abide. 


Conditions of Prevailing Prayer 
. Contrite humility before God and the forsaking 
of sin (2 Chron. 7: 14). 
. Seeking God with the whole heart (Jer. 29: 13). 
. Faith in God (Mark 11: 23, 24). 
. Abiding in Christ (John 15:7). 
Obedience to God’s will (1 John 3: 22). 
Dependence on the Holy Spirit (Rom. 8: 26). 
A ey (Mark 7: 24-30). 

Ask in accordance with God’s will (1 John 5:14). 
In Christ’s name (John 14: 13, 14, etc.). : 
. Must be willing to make amends for wrongs done 

to others (Matt. 5:24). 


Causes of Failure in Prayer 
. Sin in ’ heart and life (Psa. 66:18; Isaiah 
9:5, 2). 
. Persistent refusal to obey God (Prov. 1:24, 28; 
Zech. 7: 11, 13). 
Formalism and hypocrisy (Isaiah 1: 2, 15). 
. Unwillingness to forgive others (Matt. 11: 25, 26). 
Wrong motives (James 4: 3). 
. Despising God’s law (Prov. 28:9). 
. Lack of evs and mercy (Prov. 21: 13). 
Toronto, ONT. 
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Has Your School Tried a Problem Meeting ? 


How one superintendent made his teachers his cabinet, another got help from 
periodicals, and a third kept in touch with all departments 





Bowling Down Interrogation Points 


"— YOU have any question or problem in mind for 
the good of the Sunday-school,.please come pre- 
pared to present it.” 

This was the way a postal card read that was being 
hastily sent out calling a Problem Meeting of the 
superintendent and his staff of assistants and force 
of teachers. The telephone was also requisitioned 
to send the message to some. Two-thirds of the 
teachers responded by attending this meeting called 
at such short notice. Two years these Problem 
Meetings helped this school to make progress. The 
following were some of the problems and questions 
presented: 

1. “Are all the children of the church in the Sun- 
day-school ?” 

The superintendent and Primary teachers had 
been troubled over the decreasing numbers of the 
attendance roll, and the answer to this question was 
given from the church-membership lists, brought 
to this meeting for reference. It was found that the 
children of the church were already in the Sunday- 
school; the falling off in attendance being due to the 
smaller number of children in the congregation. 
But reading the church records member by member 
suggested substitute teachers, a baby roll, adults 
who might be won back into the school, and several 
other points worth consideration, and different pieces 
of work were allotted to different teachers. 

2. “Shall I tell my scholars when I expect to leave 
home, and so risk their staying out of Sunday-school 
during my absence?” asked a teacher of boys. 

The answer to this question was largely in the 
affirmative, several teachers discussing the subject, 
and suggesting that loyalty to the school and a good 
attendance record were points to bring forward in 
inducing boys to stay in the school during the neces- 
sary absence of their teacher. 

3. “How are we to keep order during the opening 
and closing exercises?” 

The answer to this came from the superintendent, 
and suggested that the teachers who bowed their 
heads during prayer time would find their scholars 
doing the same, and also that the teachers who post- 
poned all remarks or whispered comments till the 


lesson hour, would discover less disorder among 
their scholars. In these things example would help 
to dissipate more marked disorder, for the habit of 
order is of great assistance. On the other hand, the 
superintendent discovered that the teachers were an- 
noyed by the disorder in their classes, and perhaps 
was the more ready to assist them in bearing half 
their burden from the desk. 

Several other matters were discussed at this meet- 
ing, and the teachers drew nearer together in mutual 
question and helpfulness than in any formal meeting 
previously held. : 

The first Problem Meeting proved such a success 
that a second one was held a year later. At this 
meeting the attendance was still larger than at the 
first, and further questions were brought forward. 

1. Shall we take a good Sunday-school paper in- 
stead of adding books to the library? 

2. Shall we continue the same lesson-helps? 

3. Can we add supplemental lessons to the Inter- 
national, which will give a foundation of Bible 
knowledge to the younger classes, and will later on 
be a great assistance both to the scholars and teachers 
of older classes? 

4. Can this be done without entirely grading the 
school, and without separate rooms being available 
for each grade? 

5. Hasn’t the time arrived for new hymn books in 
our school? 

6. If an older scholar in the school may be util- 
ized as a substitute teacher, and so give a perfect 
record to the class during the absence of a teacher, 
may not another teacher in the school be used in the 
same way? 

7. Of what value to a school is a Home Depart- 
ment,—financially and otherwise? 

8. Is. the parent the one responsible when the 
scholar comes to Sunday-school with lessons uni- 
formly unlearned? 

On the first question the vote was for the Sunday- 
school paper which the majority of the school read, 
rather than the addition of a small number of books 
which would only hold the school for a few months 

It was voted to continue the same lesson-helps 
awaiting some further action another year. 

(Continued on page 383?) 
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Saying good-bye to New York in a whirlwind of prayer 


The End of the Beginning of Sunday’s Campaign 


By Joseph Addison Richards 











York misses him. It is almost inconceivable 

that New York could miss anybody, but it is 
estimated that over 1,250,000 have heard Mr. Sunday 
during these ten weeks, and now he’s gone. 

Some people feel indignant that he wouldn't stay 
longer. These are some of the folks who exemplified 
the theme of his last sermon, “To-morrow.” Lots of 
them have said, “Why, I can go up and hear him 
almost any night”; and then the last week of the 
campaign drew to a close and these people woke up 
just as the lost souls will, whom he pictured in that 
last sermon,—when it is too late,—and now he’s 
gone. 

The Executive Committee asked him to stay an- 
other week, as Mr. Speers confidentially informed 
the throng on the last Wednesday evening of the 
campaign, and he even went so far as to take a vote 
by a show of hands, to prove to the preacher that 
ee York wanted him to stay longer. Not content 
with a tame show of hands the throng shouted and 
waved handkerchiefs, but Billy sat there and smiled 
and shook his head, and afterward told his audience 
very frankly that he had run out of sermons, so, 
of course, he couldn’t stay any longer! 

Yes, he’s gone, and we miss him. He was going 
for ten weeks; again that word “going” just ex- 
presses it. No, after all, that isn’t expressive enough, 
for one doesn’t talk of a whirlwind as merely going. 
However, if you think of it as a “sound of a going 
in the mulberry trees” and reflect that that “sound 
of a going” was God, one is content to let the word 
stand, for it is true beyond peradventure that God 
has manifested himself at the corner of 168th Street 
and Broadway. 


We Say Good-bye Till— 
Mr. Sunday closed his last message to the people 
with these words: 


“Cyr: that’s the word, and actually New 


“Farewell. I leave you to God. I have pleaded, 
entreated, but I could not compel. Until Judg- 
ment Day breaks, I bid you farewell.” 


And then he prayed, and the best that I can do is 
to quote the best daily paper report of that prayer 
I could find. But this doesn’t begin to give it as 
the weary, victorious servant of God poured it 
forth. Actually, Billy Sunday’s prayers grip me 
more sowertals than do-his sermons—familiar as 
they are, shocking as they were at first. 


Oh, Jesus, thank you! Thank you for your 
plan of redemption, for your salvation, which I 
have been the poor medium to express. I have so 
dreaded this, to pray for my last time here, but, 
Jesus, I am thankful for what you have done. My 
poor words cannot express the glory due to you 
for this manifestation of your powers, which has 
made the Devil mutter. 

Thank you, Jesus Christ, for this great throng, 
for the men of the Navy Yard, the shops, stores, 
black and white, native born and illiterate, that 
have pressed down here to Broadway to this tab- 
ernacle. 

It’s a beautiful picture, Jesus, but I’m sorry I’ve 
got to paint another part. To think, that with all 
your blessings, men have steeled their hearts to 
you and are still beyond the pale of God’s mercy! 
Jesus, I am about to-say good-bye, but I don’t 
know what to say. 

Good-bye. We say it when ships sail out, when 
friends depart, when the hearse drives up; but 
we will never say it in Heaven. We have learned 
to love every light in this old tabernacle. Thank 
you, Lord, for the newspaper boys and the editors. 
I wish I could tell you how much they have helped 
us. Maybe we all will hang around the gate, and 
I'll learn you are from New York and you hit the 
trail back there, and we'll talk it over in Heaven. 
Lord, won’t it be great! 

Good-bye, preachers. If I said anything that 
hurt you,—well, maybe you deserved it. Good- 
bye, ushers, choir, secretaries, boys at the door, 
cops,—you’re good scouts—firemen, too. Good- 
bye, John—I mean Mayor Mitchel,—Woods, 
Adamson, Interborough, Fifth Avenue buses : 
thank you for the lot, whoever owns it; Speers, 
Rockefeller, and all the rest. 

. Hasten the day, Jesus, when Prussian militar- 
ism shall come down, and bloodshed shall cease, 
the dove of peace pluck the olive branch and 
fly over from Europe to say, “They’ve settled it. 
They’ve given Alsace-Lorraine to the French, and 
the Turks are out of Europe, the Jews back in 
Jerusalem, and Poland is free.” So- good-bye to 
New York, Jesus, and bless her always. Amen. 


Like a row of cotton bales, compressed and oozing 
with precious, snowy fiber as they stand stacked 
up on a freight platform in the South, is the series 
of reports of Sunday in New York which The 
Sunday School Times has been printing. Con- 
densed and rich are Mr. Richards’ thorough, breezy 
accounts. Is he not at his best in this story of the 
evangelist’s “Good-bye” to Father Knicker- 
bocker? Two more are to follow soon, “A Day 
in New York with the Sunday Party” and “Does 
Billy Sunday Preach the Atonement?” 


“And now... ye all... shall see my face no more. 

I commend you to God, and to the word of his grace, 

which is able to build you up, and to give you the 
inheritance.” —Paul’s Good-bye to Ephesus. 








And then Billy threw up the trap door in the pul- 
pit and jumped down into his little box and began 
shaking hands until he had taken 7,228 people by 
the hand in that one day of three services, breaking 
all records for any one day in the evangelist’s his- 
tory. 

It was a powerful message which preceded, and 
by the power of God induced this extraordinary 
trail-hitting. Over and over again he pictured the 
awful story of those who had said “To-morrow,” 
and who had never caught up with it, but had gone 
down to despair as a result of their neglect. It was 
a great day in every respect, for sixty thousand 
people heard the words, in the morning addressed to 
church-members, and in the afternoon and evening 
to the unsaved. . 

All the week before Billy and. his audience had 
been preparing for the separation. On _ Friday 
night, Mrs. Sunday came back to the_ tabernacle, 
after her operation, and was accorded a rousing 
welcome. She had not been inside the tabernacle 
for over a month, and the audience was as delighted 
as Billy was. “I can say to you,” Mrs. Sunday told 
her audience, “that I am most grateful to God that 
I am back once more in the dear old tabernacle 
and able to look into the faces of hundreds and 
thousands of my friends.” 

It is a well-known fact that the offering received 
by Mr. Sunday at the close of his work was to be 
given to the Red Cross and the Y. M. C. A. Army 
and Navy work. One evening Billy said he was 
going to anticipate that a little bit and take up a 
collection for base ball material for Y. M. C. A. 
boys to give the soldiers a chance to play the na- 
tional game. “I used to play base ball,” said Billy, 
and it’s a good game, the cleanest game in the 
world” The result of that collection was $481 
worth of material. 

On Saturday evening the Rev. Karl Reiland, rec- 
tor of St. George’s Brothctent Episcopal Church, 
spoke in behalf -of the offering. He said: “It will 
be a fitting tribute to this man, Mr. Sunday, who 
has preached for ten weeks to the greatest congre- 
gations that any man on this planet ever talked to.” 

Somewhere in the audience, as he was talking 
that Sunday, sat David Bispham, the opera singer. 
Choirmaster Rodeheaver’s eagle eye spied him out, 
and he was requested to sing. The famous basso 
ascended the pulpit and sang an old hymn, “Sun of 
My Soul.” His rich deep tones filled the pine build- 
ing as no other singer’s notes have done. His im- 
pressive rendition quieted the twenty thousand 
present, and put them into a receptive mood for the 
intensely serious sermon Billy delivered. He took 
his text from Mark 12:34, “Thou art not far from 
the kingdom of God.” 

Sunday morning was beautiful indeed in all out- 
ward aspects, and the air was clear and fresh. 
Hours before the meeting the tabernacle was filled. 
Mr. Sunday’s theme for the morning sermon was, 
“Look to yourself that ye receive a full reward”: 


I think you understand that the Christian life 
is a warfare, not a picnic. It is a fight, a battle 
for God, and don’t think that the Devil will let 
you alone, either. Don’t think you will have no 
trial. You never looked into the face of a man 
that had an easier time to be a Christian than I, 
and yet if I don’t watch myself the Devil might 
lead me away. I expect to fight the Devil until 
the undertaker pumps me full of embalming fluid 
and I win my way to glory. “Look to yourself 
that ye receive a full reward.” 


I preach God’s truth. I know what some of 
ou think about revivals. You might as well 
ring a baby into the world, tie it hand and foot 

and fasten it to a cake of ice and expect it to live 
and grow physically, as to expect that the new 
converts will make any progress in religious mat- 
ters if they have to go into a godless, worldly, 
great big refrigerator of a church. I know that 
if some one who has taken his stand should slip 
and fall to-morrow some of you would say, “Ha, 
ha! just as I expected.” 

Now then, get down into the old Mother Book. 
Go to the old Bible and read it for yourself. One 
of the prolific sources of unbelief and backsliding 
to-day is a bottle-fed church, where the whole 
membership lets the preacher do the studying of 
the Bible for them. 


Passing over the afternoon service, which was full 
of interest, an incident being the presence and en- 
thusiastic reception of Ambassador James W. 
Gerard, we must again look at what transpired at 
night. Bishop Wilson of the Méthodist Episcopal 
Church made the final appeal for the free-will offer- 
ing. He sgid: 


Between the opening day of this campaign and 
now, perhaps the greatest chapter in American 
history has been written. To-night we make our 
offering to Mr. Sunday. When the meetings began 
Mr. Sunday voluntarily declared all would be 
given to the Y A. war work and the Red 
Cross. He did not need to do this—he did it vol- 
untarily. You are going to give to them, but you 
are also giving to Mr. Sunday just as if he were 
involved. ... 

Mr. Sunday has sough‘ to paint ir your hearts 
the face fairest and most divine of all, that 
of Jesus. We can never repay him. Give him 
to-night, in this offering, what love and_ flowers 
you might send if he were already speeding away 
or were dead and were to be buried here. When 
all is done, we shall st?ll be unable absolutely to 
repay this marvelous man of God, the greatest of 
all preachers, the brightest of all in the presenta- 
tion of truth in its power. 


The free-will offering amounted to $114,000, more 
than twice that ever given to Mr. Sunday before. 

The record of those who hit the trail and took 
Mr. Sunday’s hand, for the entire campaign, was 
98,264. 

The financial cost of the campaign was something 
in excess of $200,000 for the total of ten weeks of 
work, which included the preparational expenses, 
and 131 services in the tabernacle. 


Mr. Rockefeller’s Mistake 


An extended interview with John D. Rockefeller, 
Jr., appeared in Monday morning’s papers, with refer- 
ence to the results of the campaign and what was to 
be done in conserving them. “There is only one 
place for me,” said Mr. Rockefeller, “and that is 
behind Billy Sunday.” He said he was so pleased 
with the work of the entire Sunday party that he 
would consider it bad business to stop where the 
revival ended, and accordingly the New York Com- 
mittee voted to continue the work. Said Mr. Rocke- 
feller: “I believe that no more sincere man ever 
lived. I want to say that I never saw a man who 
threw himself so completely into his work. Again, 
I have gone into the subject of Mr. Sunday’s collec- 
tions, and I have satisfied myself that even if he 
does receive large sums, he gives much away. His 
critics would be surprised if they knew how he dis- 
tributed it. A good many criticise his theology. I 
don’t doubt that I differ with him, but the point is 
that I don’t think that one person in ten thousand 
istinfluenced by his theology. This thing that counts 
is his intense moral earnestness.” 

Careful there, Mr. Rockefeller, The Sunday School 
Times and I cannot follow you on that point. Billy 
Sunday is fundamentally Scriptural; and that is the 
reason, and the chief reason, why God has honored 
him with such astounding results. 

The end of the beginning of the New York cam- 
paign has been reached. The question of how the 
results of this wondrous work shall be brought to 
the greatest fruitage is one which rests up6n the 
Christian people of New York for prayer and plan- 
ning and effort that may well challenge the prayerful 
interest of every reader of this paper. 

“My work,” said Mr. Sunday, “is ended. The 
church people of New York must now shepherd 
these recruits to the army of the Lord, and I hope 
that they will be faithful to their trust.” 


New York Ciry. 
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The Lesson Pilot 
By Charles Gallaudet Trumbull 


Getting Started in Class 

OT quite two years ago nine men and_ boys 
N were unloading a car in a coal mine in Penn- 

sylvania when a rush of water came, knock- 
ing them senseless. When they recovered and 
investigated, they found they were trapped. The 
Philadelphia Public Ledger published a_ thrilling 
story, told by one of the miners, of their experi- 
ence. The day passed on; then the next day; and 
the next. They ate crusts of bread and chicken and 
meat bones that some of them had. Then they heard 
air drills working, and knew that rescuers were 
close to them. And after five days in their living 
tomb they were reached, and were carried away 
from the gangway on stretchers. 

Can you imagine their feelings as they saw the 
sunlight and breathed the fresh air again, and were 
tenderly cared for and brought back to full health 
and strength in the hospital, their friends and loved 
ones about them? That is something of the way 
that Hezekiah and his people must have felt after 
they had been caught and shut up in a living tomb 
in the siege of Jerusalem. 


Our Background Material 

Let the “Background Material” this week be a 
story. You will find it on page 375, “A Forwarded 
Letter.” It is a thrilling one. Read it at home, 
and in the class tell it, very much condensed, but 
giving the class enough of the plot and adventure 
and setting to enable them to share with you in its 
power and absorbing interest. It will make the 
lesson vivid and unforgetable. 


The Lesson Itself 

The references, except as otherwise noted, are to les- 

son-articlesin this issue. Bold-face figures at the end 

of certain paragraphs in. those articles will help in 
quickly locating the references. 

God pays a tremendous tribute to Hezekiah; 
have it read aloud in class (2 Kings 18:5). 

The teacher should read carefully all of chapters 
18 and 19 of 2 Kings. From the first to the 12th 
verses of chapter 18 is given a brief summary of 
the facts we had last week in Hezekiah’s reign (from 
2 Chron. 30). For further Scripture material see 
Dr. Thomas’ references in “Parallel Passages.” 

How would you feel if one of the mightiest na- 
tions on earth had attacked and “cleaned up” your 
national next-door neighbor and you knew that 
your turn came next? Assyria had taken the Ten 
Tribes of Israel, to the north, Judah’s kinsmen, into 
captivity (2 Kings 18: 9-12). Then _ victorious 
Assyria came against Judah. What would we have 
done under the circumstances? Was not discretion 
the better part of valor? Hadn’t we better make 
terms with the enemy? Or make a strategic alliance 
with some other strong nation, like Egypt? Let 
the class discuss this. 

Did God permit Assyria’s attack upon samme as 
a’ punishment, because of Judah’s sin? See what 
the class think. Then have some one read aloud 
2 Chronicles 32:1. “After . . . this faithfulness, 
Sennacherib king of Assyria came”! Of course. 
The most severe testings and attacks and tempta- 
tions of all come, not after our unfaithfulness, but 
after our faithfulness. Have the class discover 
why; give them the truths brought out in the lead- 
ing editorial, “After Faithfulness—Sennacherib,” in 
this issue, and see Dr. Griffith Thomas’ comment. (1) 

Get clear on the order and sequence of the his- 
torical events in Judah’s experience, just here, by 
using the material given by Dr. Griffith Thomas in 
his three paragraphs under “Connection,” and the 
latter half of Dr. Kyle’s. illuminating article “Foot- 
prints of God in Hezekiah’s Time” on pages 364, 
365 in last week’s issue of The Sunday School 
Times, beginning in the middle of the third col- 
umn at the words “In 2 Kings 20: 12-19 has been 
written.” Note that at one time even Hezekiah’s 
faith broke down (2 Kings 18:13-16). He actu- 
ally despoiled the house of God for the pagan, 
God-defying king. But over against this, on the 
other hand, is the splendid and God-trusting stand 
that Hezekiah made against Assyria (2 Chron. 32: 

Now have the class study the messages of Assyria 
to Judah, as given in 2 Kings 18: 19-25, 28-35, and 


19: 10-13. Have the class thoughtfully bring out the 
boasts of Assyria, her actual record of victories, 
her ignorant confusing of the Canaanite gods and 
Jehovah God, her lie in claiming Jehovah’s actual 
presence and guidance and strength in this war 
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LESSON 4. JULY 22. SENNACHERIB’S INVASION OF JUDAH 
2 Kings 18 : 13 to 19 : 37. Commit 19 : 32, 33 
Golden Text: God is our refuge and strength, a very present help in trouble.—Psalm 46 : 1 


{The portion of the text indicated by the International 
Lesson Committee for printing in the lesson helps is 
2 Kings 19 : 20-22, 28-37] 

20 Then Isaiah the son of Amoz sent to Hezekiah, say- 
ing, Thus saith Jehovah, the God of Israel, Whereas thou 
hast prayed to me against Sennacherib king of Assyria, I 
have heard thee. 21 This is the word that Jehovah hath 
spoken concerning him: The virgin daughter of Zion hath 
despised thee and laughed thee to scorn; the daughter of 
Jerusalem hath shaken her head tat thee. 22 Whom hast 
thou defied and blasphemed? and against whom hast thou 
exalted thy voice and lifted up thine eyes on high? even 
against the Holy One of Israel. . . . 28 Because of thy rag- 
ing against me, and because *thine arrogancy is come up 
into mine ears, therefore will I put my hook in thy nose, 
and my bridle in thy lips, and I will turn thee back by the 
way by which thou éamest. 

29 And this shall be the sign unto thee: ye shall eat this 
year that which groweth of itself, and in the second year 
that which springeth of the same; and in the third year sow 
ye, and reap, and plant vineyards, and eat the fruit thereof. 
30 And %the remnant that is escaped of the house of 
Judah shall again take root downward, and bear fruit up- 
ward. 31 For out of Jerusalem shall go forth a remnant, 
and out of mount Zion they that shall escape: the zeal of 
Jehovah shall perform this. 32 Therefore thus saith Je- 
hovah concerning the king of Assyria, He shall not come 
unto this city, nor shoot an arrow there, neither shall he 
come before it with shield, nor cast up a mound against it. 
33 By the way that he came, by the same shall he return, 
and he shall not come unto this city, saith Jehovah. 
34 For I will defend this city to save it, for mine own sake, 
and for my servant David’s sake. 

3s And it came to pass that night, that the angel of 
Jehovah went forth, and smote in the camp of*the Assyr- 
ians a hundred fourscore and five thousand: and when men 
arose early in the morning, behold, these were all dead 
bodies. 36 So Sennacherib king of Assyria departed, and 
went and returned, and dwelt at Nineveh. 37 And it came 
to pass, as he was worshipping in the house of Nisroch his 
god, that © Adrammelech and Sharezer smote him with the 
sword: and they escaped into the land of Ararat. And 
Esarhaddon his son reigned in his stead. 

1Heb. after. 2Or, thy careless ease * Heb. the es- 
caped of the house of Judah that remain. ‘ According 

to another reading, Jehovah of hosts, and so in Is. 37.32. 

® According to another reading, Adrammelech and 

Sharezer his sons (and so in Is. 37-38). 

The -American Revision copyright, 1901, 
by Thomas Nelson Sons 





against Judah, her appealing to the masses of the 
peaple to shake their confidence in their own king 
Hezekiah, her plausible offers of comfort and hap- 


piness and prosperity for Judah if carried away | 


into the enemy’s land, and her blasphemous defi- 
ance of God. These tremendous claims and lies are 
brought out by Dr. Griffith Thomas (I, 2). 

How girls are taunted by the temptations and lies 
of evil spiritual Rabshakehs to-day, and what is 
sure safety, is brought out by Miss Frederick (1). 

Then turn in blessed contrast to the attitude and 
words of Hezekiah and Isaiah (2 Kings 19). 

Have the class analyze Hezekiah’s prayer: 

First he gives glory to God (v. 15). 

He pleads that God will hear him*(v. 16). 

He brings to God’s attention the defiance of 
Sennacherib against the living God (v. 16). 

He discerningly recognizes the success of As- 
syria against other nations and their gods 
“for they were no gods” (v. 18). 

And he closes his appeal with the prayer that 
God save Judah so that all may know that 
Jehovah is God alone (v. 19). 

What light on our own praying can we get from 
this? Factcrs in Hezekiah’s prayer, which made it a 
“prayer of power” are brought out by Dr. Griffith 
Thomas (III, 3). Note also his references in his 8th 
question under “Leading Questions.” 

Prayer is getting access to the president of the 
Company, with what results (Mr. Ridgway, 1). 

Similarly have the points in God’s wonderful an- 
swer to Hezekiah brought out (vs. 20-34) : 8 


Little, helpless, defied Judah can laugh Assyria 
to scorn. Because Jud’-h is mighty? No; 
because Assyria has defied God (v. 22). 

God knows all about Assyria’s history (vs. 23, 24) ; 
he brought tt to pass, and permitted’ her vic- 
tories (vs. 25, 26). 

But God knows also about Assyria’s raging 
against Himself (v. 27). And because of this 
arrogancy God now brings Assyria into sub- 
jection (v. 28). 

Then God speaks blessedly in prophecy to 
Judah; and closes by giving his inviolable 
word that he will defend and save his city 
Jerusalem (v. 34). 

Like a thunderbolt the blow fell: Use Mr. Hall’s 
story “A Forwarded Letter” to make this climax 
vivid. Draw on the facts brought out by Dr. Kyle 
last week as already referred to, as'to the miracle of 
the destruction of almost 200,000 men overnight. 
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The Truth Is Golden 


A Christian man was in desperate need, suffering 
in a time of terrible testing. He and a Christian 
friend prayed together, flinging themselves in utter 
helplessness upon God through the all-sufficient 
name of Jesus. Then he saw that his deliverance 
depended simply upon the question of a? perfec- 
tion. But that was not a question at all. Therefore 
his deliverance was pledged by the character and 
word of Jesus. He rested the whole matter there, 
in blind faith, and arose from his knees trusting. 


Returning to his home, he found that his Scrip- 
ture calendar for that day had the passage, “Stand 
ye still, and see the salvation of the Lord” (2 Chron. 
20:17), with this comment: 

“When overwhelmed and broken down we seek 
God with all the heart, and when that seeking ends 
in a literal casting of our very selves in all our dis- 
tress wholly upon Him, how does He answer? 
Usually in the way He answered Jehoshaphat: (1) 
The bare word direct from Himself. Circumstances 
still unchanged, yet how transfigured to the inward 
sight! How solid and massive the thing spoken, 
and how glorious! Many reading*these lines can 
never forget the exultation of that moment when 
God spoke to them personally in just such a time. 
It was God himself who drew near in that still, 
small voice of promise, and at once all was holy.” 


Teaching Points 


We always despoil the house of God, the temple 
of the Holy Spirit, ourselves, when we distrust God 
and thereby commit sin. Think of yielding up to 
Satan, the pagan prince of this world, treasures 
that belong to us as children of God! 


A striking illustration of how Sennacherib was 
fighting God (Mr. Ridgway, 2). 

Assyria offered Judah “a land like your own land, 
a land of grain and new wine” (2 Kings 18:32). 
It was the devil’s old lie. “If you want a good 
time, accept my terms, and come: with me,” he says. 

od answers, “The way of the transgressor is 

hard” (Prov. 13:15). The really easy time comes 
to those who go with Christ (Matt. 11: 30). 
_ Satan the liar is the continual counterfeiter, or 
imitator of God. Here through Rabshakeh he blas- 
phemously dares to counterfeit God’s life-saving 
word as Assyria urges her plans upon Judah and 
says, “that ye may live, and not die” (v. 32). Over 
against this see God’s word (Gen. 2:17; Rises 5:43 
John 6:50). 

The Golden Text is just as true with “trouble” 
changed into “prosperity” (Miss Frederick, 2). 

One talent of gold was a trifle over $29,000; one 
talent of silver not quite $2,000. Let the class fig- 
ure out what Hezekiah paid Sennacherib. 

See the “irony” of —not blind fate, but the wages 
of sin. He who had defied Hezekiah’s God died as 
he was worshiping in the house of his god (v. 37). 


Questions for Study and Discussion 
Why was it not right to pay tribute to Sennacherib? 
Under what ciréumstances is it right for God’s 
people to make an alliance with unbelievers? 
What was Hezekiah’s best plea with God? 
Was Assyria’s offer of peace and prosperity to 
Judah, if the latter would yield, made in good faith? 
How did Isaiah know what God was going to do? 
Could Hezekiah definitely know, after he had 
prayed, but before the deliverance had come, that 
God would deliver Judah? 


Why does not God defeat armies in that way to- 
day—or does he?’ 


. A Glimpse of Next Sunday’s Lesson 


[For the teacher to give the class a week ahead. The 
suggestions and questions are for the members’ own 
preparation.] 


God’s Gracious Invitation (Isaiah 55). 

Most men think that what pleases God most is 
that they should do things for him. That is the 
reason why most men fail to please God. They do 
not know that what God desires most of all is that 
they should let Him do things for them. Isaiah knew 
the truth about this thousands of years ago. 

Why is it a blessing to thirst? 

Why would God rather do things for us than 
have us do things for him? 

When may Jehovah not be found? (v. 6.) 

What does God’s pledge that his word shall not 
return unto him void (v. 11) mean to you? 

PHILADELPHIA. 
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The Lesson as a Whole 


By Rev. Professor W. H. Griffith Thomas, D.D, 











Connection.—Difficulties are not necessarily a 
proof of unfaithfulness, for it was after Hezekiah’s 
reformation that he had to face the greatest problem 
of his life in the coming of the king of Assyria. The 
words of 2 Chronicles 32:1 are very striking: 
“After these things, and this faithfulness, Senna- 
cherib king of ASsyria came.” It is when Chri8tians 
are enjoying fellowship in heavenly places (Eph. 
1:3) that they are often most conscious of real 
temptations (Et h. 6:12). (1) 

After the fall of Samaria, 721 B. C., Sargon of 
Assyria, its conqueror (succeeding Shalmanezer and 
completing his campaign against Israel), was en- 
gaged for ten years in campaigns far from Pales- 
tine; and yet, though leaving this land in peace, he 
succeeded in making Hezekiah pay tribute. ; 

Meanwhile, Egypt endeavored to allure Hezekiah 
from this allegiance by the promise of help, and 
Isaiah strove to prevent the folly (Isa. 18:1; 20:1; 
30:1). But Hezekiah threw off the Assyrian yoke, 
and, knowipg that an Invasion would follow, has- 
tened to fbrtify Jerusalem (2 Chron. 32:5). At 
last Assyria appeared, 710 B. C., and the present les- 
son is the record of the outcome. 


Time.—Authorities vary between 710 B. C. and 7o1 
B. C., the latter being more presen. and is ac- 
cepted, among others, by Dr. Willis J. Beecher. 

Parallel Passages.—Isaiah 36, 37; 2 Chronicles 32: 
1-23. For the spirit of the times in Judah, see Isaiah 
10: 24-34; 14:24-27; 17:12 to 22:25; 33: 1-12. 

Books on the Lesson.—For all geographical mat- 
ters connected with Palestine, see Smith, “Students’ 
Illustrated Historical Geography of the Holy Land” 
(The Sunday School Times Company, 75 cents). The 
“Pulpit Commentary on Chronicles” contains useful 
suggestions (Funk and Wagnalls, New York City, 
$2). 


I: The Message of the Lesson 


The story is so full of vivid detail that it is essen- 
tial to oak at it as a whole and to be careful to 
avoid dwelling unduly on particular parts. 

The Weakness of Faith (18: 13-37). (1) The boast 
(vs. 13-25); (2) The promise (vs. 26-35); (3) The 
anxiety (vs. 36, 37). Sennacherib, son and suc- 
cessor of Sargon, was one of the mightiest and one 
of the most arrogant of the Assyrian kings. The 
Siege of Lachish (v. 14) is recorded on one of the 
tablets found in Nineveh. Hezekiah submitted, but 
apparently revolted again, and once more the enemy 
approached to crush him. This time there was no 
likelihood of help from Egypt, and as the Assyrian 
king was on his way thither, he naturally did not 
want the danger of Jerusalem in his rear. So the 
envoys (v. 17, margin) delivered a message full of 
threats, promises, and derision and told the mes- 
sengers of Hezekiah that any trust in Egypt was 
hopeless (v. 21). Further, that even confidence in 
Jehovah would be useless, because, it was urged (in 
ignorance), God could not be with the man who had 
removed altars and restricted worship to one single 
place. Rabshakeh wished to make them suspicious 
of Hezekiah, who had encouraged them to trust in 
Jehovah. He must have known that the people had 
been accustomed to the worship on the high plcees 
and how much more convenient it was for them. Not 
only so, but the king of Assyria actually claimed 
(untruthfully) to come up at the direction of Je- 
hovah himself (v. 25). The message was received 
in silence, and this seems to show vacillation, help- 
lessness, and anxiety on the part of Hezekiah and 
his followers, who were doubtless distracted between 
their desire for peace in the face of a great foe and 
their lofalty to their God. Isaiah’s policy was to 
encourage trust in God and to keep Hezekiah away 
from any heathen alliances, whether Egypt or 
Assyria (Isa. 19:1; 22:1). (2) 

The Trial of Faith (19:1-13). (1) The fear (vs. 
1-4); (2) The friend (vs. 5-7); (3) The foe (vs. 
8-13). Hezekiah, in his concern, went into the house 
of Jehovah and sent messengers to Isaiah, telling of 
their helplessness, and asking for prayer. Isaiah told 
the king not to be afraid, for he and his people 
should be delivered. When Assyria’s messenger re- 
turned, he found that the king had been compelled 
by circumstances to depart from Lachish (19:8, 9). 
But the relief was only temporary, for messengers 
were again sent with a letter to Jerusalem, this time 
without threats, appealing to facts and showing ap- 
parent reasonableness. Hezekiah was urged not to be 
deceived by anything said by the prophet, since other 
nations had been delivered into the hands of Assyria, 


and it was absurd for Hezekiah to think that he 
would be exempt. 


The Refuae of Faith (vs. 14-19). (1) God's coun- 
sel sought (v. 14): (2) God’s character known (v. 
15); (3) God’s aid asked (vs. 16-19). When this 
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new message came, with its emphasis on worldly 
prudence, Hezekiah did the best possible thing in 
putting the matter in God’s hands. The temple was 
doubtless a familiar spot, for the remedy had surely 
been tried before. Hezekiah’s prayer shows that he 
knew the character of God as (1) the God of uni- 
versal power and authority, (2) who also had a 
special relationship to Israel, and (3) a constant care 
for his people. The king rightly said that it was 
God who had been reproached and defied, and so in 
asking for salvation, it was that Jehovah might be 
shown to be God alone. 


The Seal of Faith (vs. 20-34). (1) Prayer honored 
(ve 20); (2) Desire granted (vs. 21-28); (3) Pro- 
tection assured (vs. 29-34). Isaiah was at once sent 
with the Divine answer, and after a brief assurance 
(v. 20), the rest follows in amplification: (1) vs. 
21-24 record the scorn of Jerusalem, personified as a 
girl, and then refer to the boastful words of the king 
of Assyria, as he claims to have overcome the strong- 
est opposition as symbolized by Lebanon and Egypt. 
62) vs. 25-28 are the Divine answer to this boastful- 
ness, showing that it was not the king’s doing, but 
God’s use of him as an instrum:nt to carry out 
Divine purposes, and yet that, becuse of his pride, 
he should be restrained like a fierce beast (v. 28). 
(3) vs. 29-34 are the prophet’s message to Hezekiah, 
assuring of deliverance and blessing. The devasta- 
tion of war would prevent agriculture for two years, 
but there would be fruit afterwards. Assyria would 
not only not capture Jerusalem, but would not even 
be able to besiegé it (v. 32). 


The Vindication of Faith i. 35-37). (1) Broken 
strength (35) 5 (2) Forced withdrawal (v. 36); 
(3) Terrible end (v. 37). Jehovah’s threats against 
Sennacherib were three in number. There would be 
signal vengeance on Sennacherib (v. 35); he would 
hear a rumor and return unwillingly to his home 
(v. 36); and he would fall there by the sword (v. 
37). This section summarizes the events of several 
years, but are here mentioned briefly, as the out- 
come of the prophet’s assurance. It is thought that 
Psalms 46 and 76 refer to this occasion, 


Ill. The Heart of the Lesson 


1. The Power of Prayer. One great essential in 
humam life is power. God has it, and man requires 
it, but it is only,possible if man is linked to God. We 
see th® in machinery, which needs the adjustment of 
bands and the lighting of fires if it is to work. 
Prayer is the secret of power, for it unites man with 

. and through this contact grace comes into the 
sou 
“ More things are wrought by prayer 
Than this world drzams of... 
For so the whole round earth is every way 
Bound by gold chains about the feet of God.” 


2. The Prayer of Power. As we study carefully 
the elements of Hezekiah’s petition (19: 15-19), we 
see its earnestness, sincerity, reverence, experience, 
zeal, unselfishness, and confidence. All these fea- 
tures call for special notice and show what prayer 
should be. But its supreme and essential secret was 
that it was based on fellowship with God. It was 
not the first time that the king had prayed, and this 
special occasion depended for its blessing on his ordi- 
nary life of prayer. The man who prevails with God 
is not a stranger to him, but a friend. “Ask, and 
ye shall receive” (John 16:24). “With all prayer 
and supplication praying at all seasons in the Spirit” 
(Eph. 6:18). “Men ought always to pray” (Luke 
18:1). “Lord, teach us to pray” (Luke 11:1). See 
also 1 John 5:14, 15. (3) 

“ Pray, always pray, amid the world’s turmoil, 

Prayer keeps the heart at rest and nerves for toil.” 


Ill. Outlining the Lesson 

1. The Weakness of Faith (18: 13-37; Psalm 27: 
1-6). 

2. The Trial of Faith (19: 1-13; Psalm 124). 

% da Refuge of Faith (vs. 14-19; Psalm 31: 
15-24). ; 

4. The Seal of Faith (vs. 20-34; Psalm 121). 

5. The Vindication of Faith (vs. 35-37; Psalm 76). 


IV. Leading Questions 


1. How do Isaiah’s words about Egypt agree with 
those or Rabshakeh? (2 Kings 18:21; Isa. 30: 2-7; 
31: 1-3. 

2. What ignorance was shown by the Assyrian en- 
voys about the worship of God? (2 Kings 18:22; see 
verse 4.) P 

3. What is the spiritual meaning of sackcloth? (19: 
1; 1 Kings 21: 27.) 

4. Collect other instances where “Fear not” or “Be 
not afraid” can be found (19:6). 

5. What special points in Hezekiah’s prayer show 
his view of God? : 

6. Compare the purpose of Hezekiah’s prayer with 
the New Testament object of life (19:19; 1 Cor. 
10: 31; Eph. 1:6; 3: 10). 

7. Collect from Scripture other answers to prayer. 

8. What are the main New- Testament conditions 
of successful prayer? (Mark 11:24, 25; John 16:24; 
t John 3: 22; Jude 20.) 

Wycutrre Cortece, Toronto. 
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The Busy Men’s Corner 
By William H. Ridgway 


The Friend at Court.—/ have heard (v. 20). To 
be heard by God is to be answered and rewarded. 
My great problem as an exploiter of mn product is 
to get access to the “old man” himself. If the presi- 


dent can be gotten he “hears” you, and if you have the. 


oods and the salesmanship the order comes along. 

ut in the business of heaven, which instead of get- 
ting machines into mills-is getting men into glory, 
the Proprietor, the President, the General Manager, 
is always accessible to us. This is because we are 
friends of his Son the Lord Jesus (1 John 2:1; Rom. 
8:34; Heb. 7:25). The young men in New York 
City who are the agents for our company were try- 
ing to interest a great corporation in the machinery 
we manufacture, but without success. They wrote us, 
“We think we could obtain some business from the 
Blank Company if we could get a hearing with the 
chief engineer.” The son of the head of this cor- 
poration is a Sunday-school man and we know each 
other. So I wrote the son for a hearing for the 
New York boys. The hearing was immediate. And 
as was prophesied, business has followed. How -fool- 
ish men are not to love God and trust him and de- 
pend upon him for all thingse For we have our 
great Friend always at his side, through whom we 
reach him and get what we need. (1) 


Learning Courtesy.—Even against the Holy One of 
Israel (v. 22). Who fights against God’s children 
fights against God. This is a remarkable truth the 
world never seems to learn (Acts 9:4; Matt. 25: 40). 
The first job I ever had away from home was book- 
keeper for a Hebrew merchant of Philadelphia 
named Rheinheimer. One day he sent me out to 
collect some past due accounts. One party on South 
Street instead of giving me the money for which I 
politely asked gave me abuse. I came back to the 
store and reported. You just ought to have seen 
my usually tranquil boss! Phew, but he was mad. 
He grabbed his hat and cane and struck for South 
Street. There was, I was told, a lively time in a 
store down there. The boss came home with the 
money and_would never again sell to his brother 
Hebrew. In insulting me the South Street man had 
insulted the man I represented. I never forgot that 
valuable lesson. And in my business life I have 
always treated the humblest representative of an 


business house who comes into our office with all - 


the courtesy and consideration the head of his com- 


pany would receive. If you want to have a good — 


name in the Trade and at the Home Office, if you 
want to show honor to God, be good to all God’s 
“salesmen.” Read Matthew 10:42. Hezekiah had 
been trusting in “scraps of paper” and “alliances.” 
They all failed. He trusted in God and was deliv- 
ered. And yet the world has not yet learned this 
lesson. (2) 


“Get the Hook!”—I will put my hook in thy nose, 
and my bridle in thy ~ (v. 28). Farm life at the 
bottom has not changed much in the centuries. Old 
Mr. Taurus is the same old bull with a ring in his 
nose and old Mr. Jack is the same old mule with the 
bit in his mouth. You can thus appreciate the tre- 
mendous scorn of the words (Psa. 32:9). In those 
bookkeeping days, which were long before my Sun- 
day-school teaching days, when “our crowd” would 
go to the play and the Hamlet, Othello, or some 
other hero “mouthed it” too much or came “tardy 
off” we showed our sentiments by yelling from the 
gallery, “Go get the hook!” And the gallery gods are 
still using this old phrase to express a fall-down and 
the scorn of it. This is what God has for all the 
Sennacheribs that swell themselves for mischief, In 
all the history of mankind from the beginning not an 
evil can be named but in God’s good time “got the 
hook.” There was the inquisition and the slavery of 
men’s minds. It got the hook through Martin 
Luther and the reformers. There was the property 
in human flesh and blood. It got the hook through 
Garrison and the Abolitionists. There was the 
traffic in young girls’ virtue. It got the hook through 
Rockefeller, Jr., and his commission. And if there 
is a man who doubts for one moment but that old 
John Barleycorn is going to get the hook all over 
the Union just as beautifully as the South and West 
are giving it to him, that man has not read history 
and does not know God (Psa. 37: 35, 36; 2: 4). 


The Lifelong Friend.—The angel of Jehovah went 
forth (v. 35). _When the angel of the Lord goes 
after it the job is always done in complete shape and 
in quick time. And is so easy. This case for ex- 
ample. Behold this tremendous and invincible army 
menacing the devoted nation. But the angel had 
only to go out into the fields and whistle, just as the 
Pied Piper did, and every little field mouse was up on 
his hunkers crying, “Here am I, send me.” And 
away they scampered to the camps of the Syrians 
that night. As the soldiers slept they quietly gnawed 
the bow-strings and ate up shield bands. On the 
morrow the great host was as helpless as a modern 
army without guns and without trenches. “Fanciful 
exegesis,” do you cry, professor? Well, then, let me 
tell you that this is what our good old friend 
Herodotus; father of history, has. to say about it. 
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LESSON FOR JULY 22 (2 Kings 18 : 13 to 19 : 37) 


And it is quite likely what happened, 
for the angels often seem to like to do 
their work through natural means 
Sludge © 12; John 5:4). Every 
baby has his angel, and when the angel 
wants to make a success of the | grows. 
up he does not do any “presto-change” 
business, but takes the ordinary tools 
found lying in any old corner. The 
hatchet of religion, the saw of industry, 
the chisel of self-denial, and the plane 
of good manners, and with these makes 
the man. When God sent the angel of 
the Lord to look out for his friends 
there was no failure. Never worry 
over any threatening Sennacherib, for 
over against his kingship is this angel- 
ship (Matt. 18: 10). 
CoATESVILLE, Pa. 
we 


The Illustration Round-Table 


LLUSTRATIONS must reach The Sunday 

School Times three full months in advance 

of the date of the lesson. If coming later 
they may not be considered at all. Do not 
submit illustrations without first securing a 
circular that explains the acceptance of ma- 
terial, and the year’s lesson calendar, which 
will be sent for a two-cent stamp. All read- 
ers are invited to assist in the conduct of 
this department. One dollar is offered for 
every anecdotal lesson illustration used, and 
two dollars for the best one each week. 


Illustrations on other verses than the 
Golden Text are specially desired, and will 
stand a better chance of acceptance than 
illustrations on the Golden Text. 

Lean Hard.—God is our...strength 

Golden Text). At one time when 

idelia Fiske, missionary to Persia, had 
been working very hard, and was well- 
nigh exhausted, seated on the floor, it 
seemed as though her back would break. 
Suddenly one of the native women 
seated herself just back of Miss Fiske, 
saying, “Lean on me.” Miss Fiske was 
about to object, but the woman pulled 
her back saying, “If you love me, you 
will lean hard.” In after years, when 
weary and worn out, the missionary 
often thought she could hear her Master 
saying, “If you love me, you will lean 
hard.”—From .Forward.. Sent by. R. 
Ella Chamberlin, Cranbury, N. J. 


The Good-Night Words.—A_ very 


‘ hag help (Golden Text). I remem- 


r, many years ago, a little boy on a 
trundle bed, having just retired for the 
night. Before going to sleep he turned 
in the direction of the large bed on 
which his father lay and said, “Father, 
are you there?” and the answer came 
back, “Yes, my son.” I remember that 
that boy turned over and went to sleep 
without thought of harm. To-night that 
boy is an old man of seventy, and every 
night before going to sleep he looks up 
into the face of his Heavenly Father 
and says, “Father, are you there?” And 
the answer comes back, “Yes, my son.” 
And then he asks in childish faith, “Will 
you take care of me to-night?” And the 
answer comes back, clear and strong, 
“Yes, my son.” Whom need we fear if 
God our Father be with us?—From 
Henry Clay Trumbull, in The Expositor. 
Sent by Rev. DeCourcy Rayner, 
Kingston, Ont., Can. 


Safe in His Name.—God is our refuge 
and strength, A very present help in 
trouble (Golden Text). A missionary 
tells this story. An Arab woman had 
been won to Christ from Mohammedan- 
ism. Her family coaxed, argued, and 
threatened, to draw her from her new 
faith, but in vain. Then they con- 
cocted a simple, deadly poison, and put 
it into her food secretly. When she had 
eaten the meat containing the poison, she 
knew very quickly what had happened, 
and knew how deadly it was. She knew 
she was doomed to death. The poison 
would first make one very irritable, then 
very dull; then affect the mind still 
more, and then the body, till death 
should come. She was greatly startled 
and distressed, and did not know what 
to do. As she sat, without planning to, 
she began to repeat the Name, the great 
Name. Not aloud but to herself she 
repeated with great intensity, “Jesus, 
Jesus, Jesus.” or two or three days 
she continued and the poison gradually 
receded from her blood, and the family 
watched with strange eyes. The poison 
had never failed before. She told the 
missionary, “I felt as though each time 








I said that Name there was like a wave 
of life, and in between like a wave of 
death.” But the death was becoming 
less and the life more, till to their utter 
astonishment and her great joy she was 
free.—Condensed from Fig oe Changes 
Things,” by S. D. Gordon. Sent by Elsie 
C. Taber, Worcester, Mass: 


Our President.—God is our refuge 
and en. A very present help in 
trouble (Golden Text). When Wood- 
row Wilson took the oath at the begin- 
ning of his second term in the office of 
President of the United States, he 
kissed the Bible at this particular verse, 
“God is our refuge and strength, A 
very present help in trouble.”—Daily 
Press. Sent by Rev. J. H. Schaeffer, At- 
lantic Highlands, N. J. 


How God Did It.—God is our refuge 
and strength (Golden Text). A mother 
was once summoned to the police sta- 
tion by the dreadful news that her child 
had been run over. She hastened to the 
station and found the child surrounded 
by strangers. Pushing past she was in- 
formed that his foot had been run over. 
On examination she found no real in- 
jury, and she said, “Willie, how could 
the wagon have passed over your foot 
and not have crushed it?” he child 
looked up in his mother’s face, and an- 
swered, “Mamma, I guess God put it in 
a hollow place.” God does indeed keep 
his people in a hollow place, while they 
are amid the evils of earth—Told by 
Rev. Willis Pettibone. Sent by Abra- 
ham Collyer, Rochester, N. Y. 


My Boy’s Question.—/ will defend... 
to save (19:34). I am a mother of two 
sons. One a child of ten years, the 
other a married man. This crisis came 
to me, A letter from my son’s wife 
came, stating that her husband was 
drinking; that she was an expectant 
mother; they had not enough to eat; 
and then she added, “Would I might 
12ver rise from my sick bed.” Oh! the 
unutterable anguish of’ that hour! I 


my knees, pleading with sobs and tears 
that God would save my boy, my 
younger son awakened and _ asked, 
“Mamma, what are you doing?” “Pray- 
ing for George,” I said. “Don’t you 
trust the Lord?” he asked. “Yes,” said 
I, “Then why don’t you act like it?” 
was his searching question. —Will the 
sender of this illustration please com- 
municate with the Editor of The Sunday 
School Times, giving name and address? 


we 
Oriental Lesson-Lights 


By George M. Mackie, D.D. 


Consular Chaplain and Church of Scotland 
Missionary to the Jews 


HE staff of this bruised reed (18: 

21). The hollow reed with its seg- 
ments has much greater strength than 
its lightness would suggest. But if 
bruised it breaks easily, and the long, 
sharp splinters do as Rabshakeh de- 
scribes. 


Give pledges to my master the king of 
Assyria (v. 23). This sporting challenge 
to Hezekiah would be very galling as 
Orientals are deeply affected both by the 
bestowal of praise and commendation 
and by the incurring of contempt. In 
the same spirit of rough wit the inhabi- 
tants of Jebus had once taunted David. 


Until I come and take you away to a 
land like your own land (v. 32). The 
kings of Assyria found the people of 
Israel, as in modern times the British 
government in India finds the Afghans, 
who are thought by some to be de- 
scended from the lost tribes, very un- 
reliable and evasive with regard to en- 
gagements of tribute and indemnity. It 
was therefore planned to bring the peo- 
ple of Judah within punishable distance. 


Where are the gods of Hamath, and 
of Arpad? (v. 34.) When in the be- 
ginning of the fourth century B. C., 
Alexander the Great attacked Syria, the 
coast-towns Tripoli, Beyruit, Sidon, and 
Tyre declined to unite their forces 
against the enemy as each trusted to the 
delivering power of its own god. 





could neithet eat nor sleep. One night on: 
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(19:26). These were familiar similes 
of things transitory on account of the 
power of the sun and the dry heat of 
the desert wind in Syria. On the rolled 
earth forming the flat roofs of Syrian 
houses the sun made cracks, into which 
grass and flower seeds were blown and 
flourished till the latter rain ceased in 
May, and everything in such a position 
was the first to wither. 


Ye shall eat this year that which grow- 
eth of itself (v. 29). The chief priva- 
tion would be with regard to wheat and 
barley, on account of the lack of seed- 
corn, but life would be maintained by 
the diminished yield of intended fruit 
trees and vines, vegetables that seed 
themselves, the milk of sheep and goats 
that had been kept out of sight in caves 
of the wilderness, and the numerous 
salads by the brooks and in the fields. 


ALEXANDRIA, Ecypt. 
ve 


From the Platform 
By Philip E. Howard 


A Prayer Before the Lesson.—Lord God of 
Israel, we thank thee for the story of thy 
dealing with thy people of old. Thou didst 
guard them against enemies who would have 
smitten them unto the death, save for thy 
mighty hand. We know that thou art de- 
fending us day by day from enemies seen 
and unseen, enemies bent upon destroying 
our confidence in thee. May our faith con- 
tinue and increase, and may we learn to 
praise thee most when our own strength 
seems least. In thy conquering name. Amen. 

After the Lesson.—When the big bull 
broke into the pasture where he didn’t 
belong he counted upon having the 
feast of his life. He snorted, and pawed 
the ground, and made a great fuss gen- 
erally. Nobody could manage him. No, 
indeed! Whatever he might or might 
not be, he certainly was strong, and any 
man who attempted to boss him would 
learn a thing or two! But it hardly 
seemed like the same bull when the 
farmer led him home by that ring in the 
big bull’s nose and a stout pole fastened 
to the ring. Every time a,contrary no- 
tion occurred to the bull, and he tried to 
show that farmer a thing or two, the 
ring in the nose would get a good twist, 
and the bull would forget his, strength. 
Oh, yes, it wasn’t the first time this sort 
of thing had happened. He was bull- 
headed, you see. 

So are some others—not always four- 
footed creatures either. They think 
they can do as they like, and suddenly 
find out they can’t. Haven’t you noticed 
how God turns back many a rampant sin 
that would run wild with us excepting 
for his power? Evil is strong, but God 
is our defender. Evil is sure of itself 
and proud, but One is near whose power 
is ready to intervene for us. Let’s not 
be bullied into a bad scare by sin’s at- 
tack. What is the Golden Text? Yes, 
and in all sorts of trouble. In whom do 
you trust for help in the hour of need? 





REFUGE 
WHO IS MY crReNGTH 


GOD OR MAN? 











Come now, let us ask ourselves that 
simple question; for we may have been 
afraid when we ought to have been re- 
joicing in victory. Knowing God as we 
do, why should we not trust him gladly 
and quietly? Let us pray. 

PHILADELPHIA, 


we 
Lesson Hymns and Psalms 


“ Peace, perfect peace.” 

“Tis so sweet to trust in Jesus.” 

“ Jesus, lover of my soul.” 
“Saviour, lead me lest I stray.” 
“Be not dismayed, whate’er betide.” 
“A shelter in the time of storm.” 
“He leadeth me.” 

** Sail on.” 


(References in parentheses are to the 
metrical Psalm Book “Bible Songs.’’) 
Psalm 46: 1-11 (96: 1-4). 
Psalm 25 : 1-6 (so: 1-3). 
Psalm 25 : 12-22 (52: 1, 6-8). 





They were as the grass of the field, etc. 


Psalm 2: 1-12 (4: 1-4). 
Psalm 70: 1-§ (140: 1-4). 
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For the Primary Teacher 
By Mrs. Mary Foster Bryner 


ESSON Teacuinc.—God is our 
helper in trouble. 


Note.—Study chapters 18 and 19, also 
2 Chronicles 32: 1-23. 


Introduction.—You have heard stories 
and seen pictures of great armies march- 
ing into the countries of other people 
to take away part of their land or to 
take back their own. 

This very spring British armies have 
been. marching into the Holy Land to 
take it away from the Turks to give it 
back to God’s chosen people the Jews. 
It is the very same land where Jesus 
lixed and went about doing good, where 
prophets, like Isaiah, and good kings, 
like David and Hezekiah, lived and wor- 
shiped God. Many kings have fought 
with armies to own that land. 

Long, long ago God gave it to his 
chosen people to be their home as long 
as they loved and worshiped the true 
God. Prophets warned them that if 
they forgot God and worshiped idols, 
like the heathen nations round about 
or they would have to leave their 
and. 


Review.—The good kings and prophets 
believed that God’s promises were true. 
They helped the people to love and wor- 
ship God in the beautiful temple which 
Solomon built in Jerusalem. Good 
prophets like Isaiah helped the kings and 
people to remember what was right. 

Other kings, like Ahaz, would not obey 
God’s commands. Ahaz closed the tem- 
ple doors, gave away some of its gold 
and silver treasures, and set up idols in 

erusalem for the people to worship. 

Vhen Ahaz died his son Hezekiah be- 
came king and tried to do right. 

Hezekiah cleaned the temple for wor- 
ship, and destroyed the altars and im- 
ages (recall Psalm 115: 4-8). Hezekiah 
planned a great passover feast in Jeru- 
salem. People came to it from all parts 
of the country. 


Lesson Story—For more than four- 
teen years things went well in Heze- 
kiah’s country, but when another king, 
Sennacherib, came with a great army to 
fight, king Hezekiah became frightened 
and offered presents of silver and gold 
if Sennacherib would go away. Heze- 
kiah cut some of the gold from the 
doors and posts of God’s temple to give 
to king Sennacherib. 

He did not go away, but sent rough, 
coarse messengers to frighten Hezekiah 
and his people. Hezekiah sent mes- 
sengers to talk to these men outside the 
city wall. Sennacherib’s messengers 
said, You need not trust that Egypt’s 
king will help you, nor even your own 
God, for no god has been strong enough 
to save his people from me. 

Men had gathered on the wall of 
Jerusalem to watch the messengers and 
listen. Hezekiah’s messengers asked 
Sennacherib’s to talk in the Syrian lan- 
guage, so that the Jews on the wall 
could not understand. They said they 
came to speak to those men on the 
wall, so they shouted loud that all 
might hear. They boasted many things, 
but none of the people answered. 

Messengers told king Hezekiah what 
those rough men said. He was troubled, 
dressed .in mourning, went to God’s 
house, and sent for Isaiah, the good 
prophet, to tell him what God wanted 
him to do. Isaiah and king Hezekiah 
both believed: God is our refuge and 
strength; a very present help in trou- 
ble. Hezekiah prayed. Isaiah sent 
word: Be not afraid of Sennacherib’s 
boasting, for God will frighten him 
away and he shall return to his own 
land and die there. 

So king Hezekiah would not give up 





to Sennacherib. Then Sennacherib sent 
| a letter to Hezekiah, saying, No god is 
| strong enough to deliver his people 
| from me, and your God cannot do it. 

' Hezekiah took that letter, went again 
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to God’s temple, spread out the letter, 
and prayed for help (read 19: 15-19). 
God sent Isaiah to comfort Hezekiah 
by saying: I have heard your prayer, 
I will help you. That boasting king 
shall be turned back to his own coun- 
try. He shall not enter your city nor 
build mounds outside the walls, nor 
shoot arrows into Jerusalem, nor harm 
it in any way. God promised that they 
should have food enough and that he 
would save Jerusalem. The promise 
seemed too good to be true. ezekiah 
spoke to his people in the city streets 
and said: Me strong; be not afraid; 
there are more with us than with 
Sennacherib; with us is the Lord our | 
God, to help us. 

God kept his promise. A plague ap- 
peared among the soldiers of Senna- 
cherib’s army. Thousands died, Senna- 
cherib became frightened and soon left 
for his own country. Afterward he 
went into his heathen temple to worship 
his idols there. Two of his sons fol- 
lowed and killed him with a sword. 
They escaped to another land. 

God’s promise to Hezekiah and Isaiah 
came true. 

Expression.—Copy or sing: 

“God is always near me, 
Though so young and small; 
Not a look, or word, or thought, 
But God knows it all.” 
(Carols, Leyda Pub. Co., Wapello, Iowa, 28 
cents postpaid.) 


PeoriA, IL. 





My Class of Girls 
By Miss Bernice Frederick 


The True Father.—Would it not be a 
happy situation if every girl could have 
a natural father like Hezekiah? Alas, 
it is far from so, but, praise God, our 
loving heavenly Father has, in this day 
of grace, provided for our need of ad- | 
vice and guidance by sending the Holy | 
Spirit as Adviser and Guide. 

He is better than any earthly leader, 
for he is God; and how safe we can 
feel just to keep silent and depend upon 
him to win the victory when the 
Devil sends some smart, insinuating, 
modern Rabshakeh to tell us how “nar- 
row and behind the times” we are to 
“accept the Bible as the inviolable Word 
of God,” or how “education is the force 
that moves civilization upward” (this 
falsity has been exploded by the exhi- 
bition by the present world war), or 
that the “exigencies of the case justify 
the lie,” or that “expediency demands” 
the knifing of a friend, the setting aside 
of a saint, or the advancement of a 
worldling because of his position and 
wealth. For the modern Rabshakeh 
does not often suggest to the Sunday- 
school girl that she steal or drink or 
succumb to the so-called baser sins. He 
usually tries her on the intellectual side, 
flattering her individualism and appeal- 
ing to her “strong personality.” So 
blessed is the girl who at such a critical 
moment listens only to the voice of her 
Advocate. (1) 


Spread Before Jehovah.—The king 
Hezekiah did not rush to call a mass 
meeting of the citizens or a session of 
the Sanhedrin behind closed doors. He 
just tucked that letter under his cloak 
and started for the temple, and when 
he got there he did not even stop to 
show it to the high priest. He spread 








it before Jehovah. 

Girls, begin now, in the days of your | 
youth, to spread all your doubts and 
troubles before the Lord. His promise | 
to meet every need of yours, from | 
clearing your minds to get an algebra | 
lesson to selecting a husband or a career, | 
is sure. All he asks is that you ask | 
him in perfect trust and willingness | 
to do as he directs. And if you begin 
now you can “grow in grace” so that | 
you may some day, be privileged to be a | 
leader in Israel to the glory of God. | 
And especially will this be true if you 
not only accept our Golden Text as it 
stands, but also believe it with the word | 
“prosperity” substituted for “trouble.” | 
Remember we are most likely to forget | 
God in prosperity, and we need Him 
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as “our refuge and strength” then as 
much as when in trouble. (2) 


Home Study for Next Week’s Lesson 
Read Isaiah 55 

1. What do girls spend money for 
that is not “bread”? (v. 2.) 


2. What unsatisfying things do girls 
“labor for”? (v. 2.) ” sn 


3. How can a girl seek Jehovah? 
(v. 6.) 

4 Why are girls’ thoughts and ways 
not God’s? How can they be? (v. 8.) 

5. What. happy assurance can a girl 
take to herself if she accepts the “water- 


ing” of heaven? (vs. 10-12.) 
Kansas City, Mo. 


we 
Pucker’s “‘ Boy’s-Eye View” 
By the Rev. William O. Rogers 


A Wrong Policy.—And Hezekiah gave 
him all the silver that was found in the 
house of Jehovah (2 Kings 18:15). 
Teacher thinks that is about the worst 
way to get rid of an enemy. The more 
you pay to keep some one quiet, the 
more you have to pay. George Hod- 
gers gave “Blinky” Blake a fountain pen 


not to tell that he accidentally set his 


father’s barn on fire last Fourth of 
July. Then “Blinky” made him give a 
new knife, and finally told after all. (1) 

The Right Policy.—Whereas thou hast 
prayed to me against Sennacherib ...I 
have heard thee (vs. 19, 20). “What can 
you do when some low-down fellow has 
got it in for you?” asked Bert. 

“Knock off his block,” declared Bull- 
dog, doubling up his fists. 

“Tell the police about him,” suggested 
Fred. 

“I would do worse than that,” said 
teacher. “I would tell the Heavenly 
Father about him, as Hezekiah did 
about Sennacherib. I would pray that 
he might be made over into a friend, 
and then I would try to conquer him 
as David conquered King Saul in the 


| cave.” So he told us that story, the 


time Saul was hunting David with an 
army, but when David caught Saul 
asleep he would not kill him. 

“Saul didn’t stay friendly very long,” 
objected Fred Keller. 





“No,” replied teacher, “but God gave 
David the throne.” Teacher thinks 
a5 ond will get you anything you ought 
to have. 


A Great Deliverance.—So Senna- 
cherib . . . departed, and went and re- 
. My, wasn’t that some 
victory ! hundred and eighty-five 
thousand Assyrians dead and the Jews 
hadn’t fired a shot. Teacher thinks it 
was some kind of a pestilence, or some- 
thing of that kind. It was the answer 
to Hezekiah’s prayer, and the Jerusalem- 
ites up on the wall must have wagged 
their heads at the retreating army as a 
scornful girl does at some fellow who 
has been showing off (v. 21). 

“God doesn’t save nations that way 
now,” declared Bumps skeptically. 

“No,” answered teacher. “God does 
not ordinarily do for us what we can 
do for ourselves. Jerusalem was where 
she couldn’t help herself at all. But,” 
he went on, “see how God is slaying the 
liquor traffic these days. The whole 
business is about to pack up and leave, 
as Sennacherib did, and the main reason 
is because the nation woke up and found 
a hundred thousand men dead every 
year from the pestilence of the saloon. 
The liquor business is dying by its own 
rottenness, under the wrath of God. It 
is getting the hook (v. 28), and it is 
our time to shout and praise God. 


Home Study for Next Week’s Lesson 
Read Isaiah 55 

Is it wise to take up with free offers? 
(v. 1.) 

How can your soul get thirsty? 

Name some popular things that satisfy 
not (v. 2). 

If Christ is near why must we seek 
him? (v. 6.) 

What is the difference between wicked 
and unrighteous? (v. 7.) g 

0 is God’s Word like rain? (v. 
10. 

Terre Haute, Inp. 


Mr. Philip E. Howard has gathered 
into a little book nearly one hundred and 
fifty brief prayers, with Scripture refer- 
ences. It may be had from The Sunday 
School Times Company for 50 cents. 


The Lesson Cartoon for This Week 











“Aman shall be asa 

hiding-place from 
the wind,and acov: 
ert from the tempest, 
++A3S the shadow of > 
a great Rock in a < 

weary land.” fe 
Isaiah 32:2. 
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The Young People’s | 


Prayer-Meeting 
By Robert E. Speer | 





Sunday, July 22 


Applying the Golden Rule to Life 





Daily Readings for Preceding Week 
Mon.—Good for evil (Matt. 5 : 43-48). 
Tues.—David’s generosity (1 Sam. 24: 


1-19). 
Wed.—Feed the enemy (2 Kings 6 : '15-23). 
Thurs.—Put yourself in his place (Jas. 
2: 8). 
Fri.—Open house. (Heb. 13 : 1-3). 
Sat.—A golden motto (Heb. 13: 18). 











t occasions have we to apply the 
Go Rule? 
Should we apply the rule to our own hurt? 
Why? 
What blessings come from applying the 
Golden Rule? 


HE Golden Rule is not a mere nega- 

tive command. In its negative form 
it has long been known to the Chinese. 
“That which is hateful to thee, thou 
shalt not do to another.” But to re- 
frain from doing to another evil which 
we would not wish done to us, while a 
very proper principle, is not Christ’s 
principle. His principle includes this, 
but it calls for a great deal more. It 
asks for positive and aggressive help- 
fulness. We are to do for others what 
it would be helpful to us to receive 
from others. And we are to do it first. 
“To do it first” was the right part of 
David Harum’s version of the Golden 
Rule. But the rest of the rule docs not 
bid us to do to the other man what he 
is going to do to us. Ii bids us to do to 
him what we would like him to do for 
us. Men who practise the Golden Rule 
will be very busy. They have a field for 
all the energy and originality they can 
command. - 


There are some people to-day who 


hold that the Golden Rule is only bind- - 


ing as a mutual and reciprocal arrange- 
ment, and that if other people don’t 
practise it toward us we are exempted 
from any duty of practising it toward 
them. n this principle we are to re- 
turn good for good, and are at liberty 
to answer evil with evil. We shall never 
make much progress by such a course. 
Both parties are likely to be hardened 
and coarsened by it. It will make life 
a competition in retaliation, not a 
rivalry in virtue and good will. 


we 

The Golden Rule calls for a generous 
and fair judgment of those with whom 
we differ. How-many of us can rise to 
the level of Thomas Fuller’s character 
in his controversy with his adversary, 
Dr. Heylin? First he answers him in 
his “Appeal of Injured Innocence,” and 
does it with completeness, but when it 
is done he lays down the sword of his 
pen with the genial words, “you know 
full well, sir, how in heraldry two 
lionels rampant endorsed are said to be 
the emblem of two valiant men keeping 
an appointment, meeting in the field, 
but either forbidden by the King to 
fight, or departing on terms of equality 
agreed upon betwixt themselves. Where- 
upon turning back to back, neither con- 
querors nor conquered, they depart their 
several ways (their stout stomachs not 
suffering both to go the same way) lest 
it be counted an injury for one to pre- 
cede the other. In a like manner I 
know you disdain to allow me to be 
your equal in this controversy, and I 
will not allow you to be my superior. 
To prevent trouble let it be a drawn 
battle, and let both of us abound in our 
own sense, severally persuaded in the 


/ truth of what we have written. Thus 


parting and going out, back to back, I 
hope we may meet in heaven, face to 
face. In order whereunto, God willing, 
I will give you a meeting where you 
shall be pleased to appoint, that We who 
have tilted pens may shake hands to- 
gether.” 


a> Seale Pere 


§) ‘ag 





By 
ce 





a: 


ae 




















LESSON FOR JULY 8 (2 Kings 26 : 13 to 19 : 37) 





One advantage of the Golden Rule is 
that it is level with our intelligence and 
capacity. It does not ask for something 
beyond our power to conceive and do. 
It bids each one to think what he would 
like to receive, and then to give all of 
that that it is in his power to give. It 
also saves us from futile day dreaming. 
It calls for action. “Don’t ask what you 
wouldn’t care to be asked for. Do 
whatever nice and kind things you can 
think of.” - 


It was just like Jesus to give men 
such a principle. 

We ought not-to give up such 
brass or iron. 

If we cannot live by the Rule, we can 
let Christ into our hearts to live by it 
through us. 

New Yorx Ciry. 
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Children at Home. 








How Mr. Whippoorwill Put 
Out the Moon 


By Lyle Ward Sanderson 


OF warm, balmy night little Peter 
Catbird could not go to sleep. Of 
course, when a little bird has run away, 
flown away on his two wings and been 
gone all day long and worried his 
mother nearly to death, he can hardly 
expect to sleep sound and happily. 

Peter kept moving restlessly about on 
the high blueberry bush where he had 
settled for the night, hopping this side 
and that, but he did not go to sleep. He 
was nothing but ‘a little bird, so young 
that he was hardly more than a dark 
gray ball with a black cap and tail. His 
mother, who was comfortably settled in 
the same bush just above him, heard 
him fussing about; but she did not chirp 
to him comfortingly, He had been so 
very naughty that she thought it would 
not hurt him any to stay awake a while. 

From far away toward the east came 
the long hoot of Mr. Owl. Little Peter 
shuddered, made himself into a smaller 
ball, and sat motionless. For a long 
time he listened, hardly daring to 
breathe. But Mr. Owl did not hoot 
again, and soon Peter was fidgeting 
round once more. 

Presently, up from behind the hill 
rose the moon, big, round, and bright. 
Its light shone straight into little Peter’s 
eyes. And he, being young and only a 
short time out of the nest, was almost 
scared to death. “Oh,” he chirped in 
terror, “the world is on fire!” 

Now just underneath the high blue- 
berry bush Mr. Whippoorwill, stretched 
lengthwise on a mossy log, was trying 
to get his supper. 

Mr. Whippoorwill was a very odd 
bird. He slept in the daytime when 
other birds were awake and stayed 
awake at night when the other birds 
were asleep, so of course every one 
considered him odd. However, he lived 
on moths and millers that fly about at 
night, so he really had to stay awake in 
order to get his meals. Then, too, he 
large 


had a moustache fringing his 


mouth, a full, bristly moustache, which 
was a very, very queer thing for a bird 
to have. However, he found it most 
useful when hé was catching his meals. 
He was about at large as a robin, and 
his coat was a mottled reddish-brown 
and grayish black-and-white affair, He 
wore a narrow white neckband and had 
broad white tips to his outer tail 
feathers. 

Mr. Whippoorwill had been trying for 
some time to capture a large and de- 
l’-ious moth. He was quite annoyed be- 
cause little Peter Catbird was hopping 
about and chirping. 

“Can’t you quiet?” he asked the 
little bird. 

At the sound of a stranger’s voice 
Mrs. Catbird dropped down from her 
high branch. “Why, Mr. Whippoor- 
will,” she said, “I really did not know 
you were here. You always fly about 
so very softly and you are so exactly 
the color of that log, all mottled brown 
and black and white that you are very 
haré to see. I am sorry Peter disturbed 
you.’ 

But little Peter was so scared that he 
did not hear what his mother was say- 
ing; shrilly he chirped out again: “Oh, 
the world is on fire!” 

“What’s the matter with little Peter?” 
inquired Mr. Whippoorwill. 

‘Oh, he’s nervous and can’t sleep. 
He’s scared of the moon.” 

“Scared of the moon!” exclaimed Mr. 
Whippoorwill testily. “Well, why doesn’t 
some one blow it out and let him go to 
sleep ?” 

“Why, Mr. Whippoorwill, blow out 
the moon!” cried Mrs. Catbird, very 
much surprised at the strange idea. 
“Whoever in the woods could do that?” 

“IT could,” said Mr. Whippoorwill,— 
fk really was a very odd bird,—“and I 
will, since it frightens him so. You 
know where there’s a will, there’s gen- 
erally a way.” And without saying an- 
other word he began. Oh, what a loud 
whistle he gave! 

“Wh-ip—o-will, wh-i -will, wh-ip 
—o-will!” If the moon had been a candle 
or even a big lamp it would certainly 
have gone right out. But the moon 
seemed only to shine the brighter, as it 
rode up there in the sky with many 
fleecy little clouds sailing all about it. 

Mr. Whippoorwill was not discour- 
aged. He just kept making a tremen- 
dous noise. How his voice rang through 
the woods! How bravely he asserted 
his will to accomplish his purpose! 
“Wh-ip—o-will, wh-ip—o-will,” he went 
on. Mrs. Catbird almost fell from her 


perch, little Peter almost fell from his- 


perch, at the tremendous whistles. 

But the moon kept on shining se- 
renely. 

Several sof the woodland birds who 
had not really settled down for the 
night heard him with amazement. 
Laughingly they chirped the word 
around that Mr. Whippoorwill was try- 
ing to blow out the moon. 

“He is such an odd bird!” chuckled 
Mr. Robin. “What an unheard-of thing, 
to fancy he can blow out the moon!” 

“Just hear him!” laughed Mr. Mary- 
land Yellowthroat, “he really thinks he 
can do it.” 

“Wh-ip—o-will, wh-ip—o-will,” went 
on the odd bird earnestly. 

And suddenly the light of the moon 
grew dim, and dimmer, and went out. 

Yes, the moor? went out and all was 
dark and still in the forest. 

“Wonderful!” said Mrs. Catbird in 
great astonishment. “Wonderful ! 
Where there’s a will, there’s always a 
way.” 

“Wonderful!” murmured all the birds 
so perfectly amazed that. none of them 
uttered another Chirp. 

Little Peter Catbird, his fears quite set 
at rest, dozed off at once in the dark- 
ness; so did Mrs. Catbird. 

Indeed, by the time the moon came 
out from behind the big cloud that had 
sailed across its face and put out its 
light, every bird in the forest was sound 
asleep. 

The moon smiled knowingly at Mr. 
Whippoorwill as that queer bird flew 
through the woods catching his supper 
of moths in his big mouth. But the 





moon never told, and little Peter Cat- 
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bird never knew. what happened. And 
to this day the birds of the forest think 
that Mr. Whippoorwill has charge of 
putting out the moon. 
HAVERHILL, Mass. 
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Has Your School Tried a 
Problem Meeting? 
( Continued from page 377) 

On questions 3 and 4 it was resolved 
that something could be done, without 
entirely grading the school or having 
separate rooms, in the way of supple- 
mental work for at least the younger 
classes, and a committee was appointed. 

After discussion a committee was also 
appointed on new hymn books. 

It was decided that utilizing teachers 
as substitutes who already had classes 
in the school was not as a rule bene- 
ficial to either class, that it reduced the 
individuality and responsibility of both, 
and tended to reduce the numbers and 
teaching force of the school. For a 
perfect record, a substitute, other than 
a teacher already teaching in the school, 
should be provided. 

The Home Department was proved to 
be of great value, and a committee was 
appointed. 

The decision regarding number 8 was 
that there should be more sympathy 
founded on knowledge between parents 
and teachers, before the unlearned les- 
sons have become an annoyance, and 
reference to them must take the form 
of complaint. Many parents do not 
know what is required in Sunday-school 
in the form of lesson learning. 

Problem Meetings need no _ special 
preparatory work. Their own individ- 
ual problems are generally so uppermost 
in most teachers’ minds that they are 
simply waiting for an outlet, and the 
teaches herself is longing for help. 
Problem Meetings may become a source 
of much advance in Sunday-school life, 
and are not beyond the power of any 
Sunday-school to institute. What is a 
burden for one is often possible of re- 
moval when lifted by many, and the 
whole school is benefited by having the 
lever of keen interest and mutual help- 
fulness applied to its hard knots.—Elkza- 
beth Gebhard, Hudson, N. Y. 


se 


How Sunday-School Periodicals 
Help Me 


HE value of Sunday-school periodi- 

cals designed for the help of Sunday- 
school workers in general and of super- 
intendents in particular was under dis- 
cussion. The superintendent of a large 
Sunday-school. was one of a number of 
superintendents taking part. The su- 
perintendent referred to gave these rea- 
sons for finding Sunday-school periodi- 
cals helpful: 

1. They help me by keeping me out of 
a rut. When I read of the successful 
new methods tried by my brother super- 
intendents I have my own wits sharp- 
ened by them, and sometimes they sug- 
gest methods I can use in my own 
school. 

a. They help me by giving me a cer- 
tain enthusiasm created by reading of 
what others are doing, and they otten 
inspire me to renewed effort. 

3. They keep me in touch with my 
fellow-workers in a way that makes 
me feel as if I knew them personally. 
I have on several occasions written to 
writers of articles asking for special 
information, and have never failed to 
receive a reply. 

4. They keep me from falling into the 
grave error of thinking that I know it 
all, and when I read them with a truly 
receptive mind and heart I never fail to 
get something from them. 

5. The farmer, the craftsman, the 
merchant, the physician, the lawyer, the 
public school teacher, the college pro- 
fessor, the artisan, the electrician,—all 
these special workers and many others 
have periodicals designed to be of spe- 
cial help to them in their work. Do 
not we Sunday-school workers need 
our special helps in the way of periodi- 
cals as much as these other workers? 
I feel sure that we do, and the four 
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Sunday-school periodicals I take are so 
helpful to me that I would hardly know 
how to carry on my work without 
them.—H. H. H, 

we 


Remembering Outlying 
Departments 


T IS important that the general super- 

intendent of schools me facilities 
permit separate sessions of departments 
should not overlook those departments 
over which he does not preside at the 
opening and closing sessions. 

One superintendent with whose meth- 
ods I am familiar makes it a special 
point to notify by notes the superin- 
tendents of the various separate de- 
partments of his school of all special 
announcements, etc. Also, when a spe- 
ciil visitor attends the school he is taken 
to those departments; and of days of 
special interest to all, the superintend- 
ents are notified sufficiently in advance 
to afford them opportunity of arranging 
to have their departments meet with 
the main school for the day. 

Perhaps the superintendent of whom 
I speak was especially zealous in this 
respect because his school had only re- 
cently made arrangements for separate 
meeting-places for certain departments ; 
but it is well that even superintendents 
of schools where the practise has long 
prevailed avail themselves of this means 
of holding the school close together 
and making it more efficient throughout. 
—Charles L. Mason, Denver, Col. 
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“Tithing and Prosperity” Free 


NTIL August 30, 1917, a 100-page 

volume entitled “Tithing and Pros- 
perity,” also enough of two tithing pam- 
phlets to supply one to each family rep- 
resented ‘in any church or Sunday- 
school, will be sent free to any address 
on very easy terms. 

Write for samples and particulars, 
méntioning The Sunday School Times, 
to The Layman Company, No. 143 
North Wabash Avenue, Chicago. 


r 
| The - 
Ancestry 
of Our 
English 
Bible 


= . 
Ira M. Price, Ph.D., LL.D. 
Professor of the 
Semitic Languages and Literature 
in the University of Chicago 








This book tells the story of our 
Bible—the history of its various 
versions. It is accurate, clear, 
interesting and broad in scope. 
The story is a very readable one, 
but it is no less a book of reference 
because it is simple and free from 
difficult technical phrases. It is 
widely used as a text-book and 
equally suited to the library of the 
everyday Bible student. The 
book is fully illustrated and care- 
fully indexed, making its wealth 
of material easy to locate. 


$1.50 postpaid 
Order through your Bookseller or 


direct from the Publishers 


Tue SunpAy ScHoo.t Timess Co., 
1031 Walnut St., Philadelphia, Pa. 
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The Sunday School Times! 


Philadelphia, July 7, 1917 





The Sunday School Times is a weekly 
journal for adults, in the field of Bible 
study and teaching, Sunday-school man- 
agement, and the Christian life and 
service; it goes into every state, terri- 
tory, and province in North America and 
more than forty foreign countries. It 
reaches practically every denomination, 
and its exceptional pe mtg se includes 
the strongest Christian leaders, both 
men and women, laymen and ministers, 
and the best Christian homes, in English- 
speaking Christendom of to-day. 


Subscription Rates 


The Sunday School Times is pub- 
lished weekly at the following rates, 
payable in advance, for either old or 
new subscribers, in the United States 
and Canada. These rates include 


postage: , > 
Five or more copies, either 
$ 1.00 to separate addresses or ina 
package to one address, $1 each, per year. 
1.50 One copy, or any number of 
$ ° copies less than five, $1.50 
each, per copy. One copy, — years, > 
ne free copy ad- 
Free Copies gitional will be al- 
lowed for every ten copies paid for in 

a club at the $1 rate. 


Enough copies of any one issue of the 
paper to enable all the teachers of a 
school to examine it will be sent free 
upon application. 


The Sunday School Times Co., Publishers, 
1631 Walnut Street, Philadelphia, Pa. 


CH FURNITURE 


Pews, » Ch Alt: Book } 
ks, Tate Deke EVERY THING. | 
finest furniture made,-. Direct from our fy 
factory to your church. Catalog free. ™“ 
DeMoulin Bros. & Co. Oept. GO. Greenville, Ul, —— 


CHURCH PEWS 
and PULPIT FURNITURE 


Globe Furniture Co.,Ltd., 23 Park Place. Northville, Mich, 


The 
Lord’s 
Return 


Seen in History and in Scripture 
As imminent 
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By 
Jesse Forest Silver 


Bishop Witson T. Hogue says: 

“The reader will find here the 

result of long and laborious re- 
| search on a subject of vast im- 
portance to the entire world. 
| ‘The author has gone to the 
| 





very sources of Christian doc- 
trine and gathered material 
from the Apostolic Fathers and 
other ancient manuscripts in 
order to show that the creed of 
the apostles was pre-millennial, 
and that this was the faith de- 
livered unto the saints and held 
by the church. It is an ency- 
clopedia of valuable informa- 
tion condensed into a conveni- 
ent hand-book for ready ref- 
erence. Itis well analyzed and 
thoroughly indexed, and co- 
pious footnotes, with citations 
to standard authors, seal the 
entire work with the siamp of 
authority.” $1.15, postpaid. 


FOR SALE BY 
The Sunday School Times Co., 
1031 Walnut Street, Philadelphia 


rarely if ever successful. 
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For Family Worship 
By the Rev. Joseph W. Kemp 





URING the great world-wide war 

numerous efforts have been made to 
keep the claim of Christ vividly before 
the men engaged in the deadly struggle, 
and in all these we greatly rejoice. The 

M. C. A. has done noble service, and 
now, through its Executive Committee, 
the National Council of Great Britain 
has made an ry soe to camp leaders on 
the subject of famity prayers. Mr. A. 
K- Yapp, the general secretary, writes 
as follows: “While speaking of the 
religious work of the Y. M. C. A,, I 
should like to appeal to all divisional 
leaders here to do their very best to 
see that family prayers are conducted 
in every hut every night. This may be 
difficult, but it is possible, and more 
than anything else it helps the men to 
realize that the Y. M A. is more 
than a canteen.” When we remember 
that many of “our boys” were trained 
in an atmosphere permeated with devo- 
tion, the instituting of family worship in 
the huts will give a homelike hue to 
their surroundings. I am sure all our 
readers will pray for the success of this 
heaven-born appeal. 


July 16 to 22 


Mon.—2 Kings 18: 13-25. Sennacherib’s In- 
vasion of Judah. 

The Assyrian manifesto was accom- 
panied with vile insults, cheap gibes, and 
revolting blasphemies. Such conduct is 
dishonorable to the senders and is 
In all prob- 
ability the design was to create a panic 
in the heart of Hezekiah, whose trust 
was in the living God, but it signally 
failed. 

Prayer Succestions; Every conti- 
nent is now involved in this world-wide 


unceasing intercessions. Pray that the 
nations may be purified of their national 
sins, and that it may be borne in mind 
that God doeth as he will in the armies 
of men. 


Tues.—2 Kings 18 : 26-37. Defying Jehovah. 


The blasphemy and daring of Rab- 
shakeh are without parallel, and Heze- 
kiah rightly commanded, “Answer him 
not.” A man capable of defying the 
Lord to the extent of the haughty 
Assyrian only earns the contempt of 
good men. The Lord will avenge His 
own quarrel. 


Prayer Succestions: Pray for an 
increase of reverence and humility when 
dealing with holy things; that a guard 
may be set upon the door of the lips lest 
there should escape to-day any word 
which would mar your testimony for 
Christ; for a sense of the true value of 
human speech. 


Wed.—2 Kings 19: 1-7. Divine Help Prom- 
ised. 

What infinite resources God has at 
His disposal. He does not require to 
marshal all the hosts of heaven in order 
to achieve his purposes. He needs but 
create a rumor and instantly the hands 
of the enemy hang limp by his side. The 
living God is our defense. 


Prayer Succestions: Pray for the 
United States of America and the part 
this great nation is to take in the world- 
wide war; for those responsible for the 
administration of the navy and the dis- 
position of the troops; for men in the 
merchant service that in their hazardous 
duties they may be protected. 

Thurs.—2 Kings 19: 8-19. Prayer for Deliv- 

erance. 

- There is nothing better to do with 
insolent letters than to spread them out 
before the Lord. Hezekiah took the 
wise course, for after all the insults 
were directed against Jehovah. We 
should be saved many a sorrow and re- 
lieved of many a crushing load if we 
oftener cried unto the Lord in our dis- 
tress. 


Prayer Succestions: Pray for the 














Methodist Marine Mission of the Pa- 


war. “Phat a call for prayer and urgents 
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tific Coast of Canada, where a work 
similar to that of Dr. Grenfell in Lab- 
rador is being carried on; for the mis- 
sion workers in their self-sacrificing la- 
bors, that they may be gladdened in see- 
ing prosperity and blessing crown their 
efforts. 


Fri—2 Kings 19: 20-28% The Prayer An- 
swered. 


Theré was very little time between 
presenting the petition and its answer. 
‘That which thou hast’ prayed I have 
heard.” While we speak to him he 
hears; yea, before we call he answers. 
Whatever else may fail, we can rest 
assured prayer will not. Let us pray! 


Prayer Succestions: Pray for all 
our soldier boys, many of them in all 
probability away from home. for the 
first time; pray that they may be pro- 
tected from all moral and physical 
h rm, and that they may return home 
as pure as they left; for the work of 
the chaplains and the Y. M. C. A. 


Sat.—2 Kings 19: 29-37. Deliverance. 


In one night the whole of the Assyr- 
ian army was destroyed, and seemingly 
no one could account for it. The ex- 
planation is that here we get the divine 
answer to human praying. With such a 
glowing illustration of divine power 
shall we not trust him for every emer- 
gency? 


Prayer Succestions: Pray for a 
whole-hearted belief in the power of 
prayer; for forgiveness for all unbe- 
lief and doubt, and that a rugged faith 
may be created and maintained; for 
clearer vision of what God is able to 
do for the individual, the church, and 
the nation. 


Sun.—Psalm 46. The Presence of God. 


I do not wonder that Luther appro- 
priated this Psalm as his, and though 
enemies surrounded him like tiles upon 
the housetops his confidence in God re- 
mained unshaken. Jehovah is ever the 

and is at once a refuge of de- 
ense tO fis own and a terror to His 
enemies. 


Prayer. Succestions: Pray for the 
glad Gospel to-day as everywhere it is 
preached ; for those congregations whose 
pastors are on vacation, that visiting 
preachers may-have a living message to 
the hearts of the hearers, and that un- 
der the new voices many souls may be 
won to Christ. 


New York Cry, 
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You would like to give your scholars 
something to do in connection with the 
lesson? Do you want to enough to buy 
a book that would open up a world of 
interest to you and to them? Little- 
field’s “Hand Work in the Sunday- 
School” shows what to do and how to 
do it. It is published by The Sunday 
School Times Company at $1.00. 


(Lesson for July 22) JULY 7, 1917 


HADDON TALL 


ATLANTIC CITY. 
ALWAYS OPEN—RIGHT ON THE 
BEACH AND THE BOARDWALK 
} ome x particularly to cul- 

tivated people who seck 





amusements 


Privileges of golf and yacht 


elubs. Rooms comfortable and 
attractive — delightful music, in- 
teresting 


people. 

















OLD ORCHARD CONVENTION 


The Christian and 
Missionary Alliance 


AUGUST 3-13 














iG -s COLLEGE 


L OF THEOLOGY 
SCHOOL OF MISSIONS 


‘ul- 
tural. New fireproof buildin: 

with dormitories in Boston’s 
finest educational district. 














SEVEN-CENT MEALS £5 pcr week 


rson ; 42 
meals with recipes and directions for prepiring aaah. 


ro cents, or FREE for names of two friends. 
School 


Home Economics, 502 West 69th Street, Chicago 


WILLIAMS PIANOS 


AND ORGANS for homes and churches sent on 


approval. Factory prices and easy 
terms. Send for free catalog. State ee Poe or or- 
gan. Williams Piano &OrganCo.,.Dept.T,Chicego 


When answerin 
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Theological Seminary 


of thirteen resident professors 
besides special lecturers. Not- 
able library of 105,000 volumes. 
Liberal scholarships to stu- 
dents of high rank and gradu- 
ate fellowships. Open to col- 
lege graduates of all Christian training. 
denominations. Address 
Dean M. W. JACOBUS, 


and settlement 


HARKTFOR 


School of Religious Pedagogy 
Scholarly and practical train- Degree Course for graduates of 
ing forthe ministry. Faculty colleges and theological semi- 
naries. Diploma Course prepares 
lay workers for salaried positions 
in all kinds of Christian service, 
church, Sunday- 


spondence Courses for teacher 

Demand for trained 

workers greater than supply. Address The Secretary, 
Address Dean E. H. KNIGHT. EB. W. CAPE 


W. Douglas Mackenzie 
President 


The Kennedy School 
of Missions 
A Graduate Schoo! for Special 
Preparation. Interdenomination- 
al. For candidates, appointees and 
missionaries. Large-faculty and 
library.Courses in phonetics,cer- 
tain vernaculars, history and re- 
ligions of mission fields, sociolo- 
gy. Bible, business methods, etc. 


school, mission 
work. Corre- 
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Two Light-Giving 


Eagles Mere, Pa., July 22-29 
Speakers: Dr. James M. Gray, Dr. R. 
M. Russell, Rev. John C. Page, Rev. Chas. 
E. Hurlburt, Miss Elinor Stafford Millar, 
Miss Emily S. Strong, Rev.W.W. Ketchum, 
Mr. Joseph Cohn, Dr. Edmund F. Cook, 
Rev. Geo. E.Guille, Mr. H.A. Hammontree. 


The Fundamentals, the War, the 
dered Life, Gospel Music. 








on Personal Life and World Destiny 


ew, Missions, Personal Evangelism, tht Surren- 
Send for Illustrated Bulletin to Secretary Extension Deft. 


q THE MOODY BIBLE INSTITUTE, - - - 


Bible Conferences 


Mt. Lake Park, Md., Aug. 12-19 


Speakers : Dr. C. I. Scofield, Rev. Joseph 
W. Kemp, Rev. John C. Page, Miss Elinor 
Stafford Millar, Dr. Edmund F. Cook, Mr. 
— Cohn, Mr. W. G. A. Millar, Rev. 

oward W. eo Mr. H. A. Hammon- 
tree, Mr. R. V. Bingham. 
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